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dear dickheads... 

thanks you SLUG! Alan does not 
speak for everyone, don't be lazy, man. 
the music scene is there to find if you 
make the effort. SLUG and KRCL. I'd 
like to congradulate English with the 
new timeslot, Saturday 7-9 pm. huhzah 
for ska. i've missed having a ska pro¬ 
gram since Jack Rude and Ska Bob's One 
Step Beyond went off the air. now it's 
prime time! i love Dave McClellan and 
will start a fanclub! 

yours, 

Sarah 

ED: Thanks Sarah, YOU RULE! 

Editors, SLUG, 

The following was written by 
Maj. General Wm. H. Rupertus U.S.M.C. 
during World War 2. Please substitute 
"car" for the word "rifle" (if you drive 
here) 

This is my rifle. There are many 
like it but this one is mine. My rifle is 
my best friend. It is my life. I must mas¬ 
ter my life. My rifle, without me is use¬ 
less. Without my rifle, I am useless. I 
must fire my rifle true. I must shoot 
straighter than my enemy who is trying 
to kill me. I must shoot him before he 
shoots me. My rifle and myself know 
that what counts in war is not the 
rounds we fire, the noise of our burst, 
nor the smoke we make. We know that it 



is the hits that count. We will hit. My 
rifle is human, even as I, because it is my 
life. Thus I will learn it as a brother. I 
will learn its weaknesses, its strengths, 
its parts, its 
accessories, its 
sights and its 
barrel. I will 
ever gaurd it 
against the rav¬ 
ages of weather 
and damage. I 
will keep my 
rifle clean and 
ready. We will 
become part of 
each other. 
Before God I 
swear this 
creed. My rifle 
and myself are 
the defenders 
of my country. 
We are the 
masters of our 
enemy, we are 
the saviors of 
my life. So be 
it. Until there is no enemy, but peace. 

—Boomer 


--K'O /9f sr .— 

HIGH tfOH SCHOOLERS 
Fed up with high school kids 
who were smoking pot on his bus, 
a school bus driver stopped in Ce¬ 
dar City on Friday morning to get 
help from police with the stoned 
students. Four other buses in the 
caravan from California traveling 
south along Interstate 15 stopped 
with him. The three officers on 
duty gave the 200 teen-agers a 
choice: turn over all the drugs and 
go home, or drug-sniffing dogs 
would ferret out the marijuana 
and the guilty would go to jail. 
The students, who were returning 
from s Colorado ski trip, turned 
over 40 small bags of marijuana, 
54 marijuana pipes, 11 bongs 
used for smoking the drug, one 
bag of methamphetemioe and one 
bag of psychedelic mushrooms. 
“If you can Imagine they had that 
much going hack, Imagine how 
much they had when they start¬ 
ed,” said Cedar City police Offi¬ 
cer Jerry Womack Womack a«id 
Jbe did not know what school in 
Ceftoraia or what town the stu¬ 
dents wire from 


impaired driver? 

Sharon Shinsel of Lehi was 
northbound on Interstate 15 on 
Frtdav at 8:15 a m. when she 
noticed a dark, late-mode «• 
dan weaving from lane to lane 
near the Point of the Mountain. 
The license plnte: SEN 16 
When she got next to the <», 
ahe noticed a gentleman read¬ 
ing the newspaper spread 
across the steeling wheel while 
he was driving. 1A 

The senator from District 16, 
by the way, is Sen. Charles 
Stewart, R-Provo. 


Ed: This is even more ironic after the 
death of Princess Di 


dicks@slugmag.com 
Hey Sluggos... 

Just wondering. Whatever 
happened to Helen Wolf? 

ED: Well, Helen had shall we say ... an 
unfortunate accident ... 

Sirs, 

I found a copy of your magazine 
in my son's room this week. Thumbing 
thru, I was deeply offended. My son is 
twelve, and happens to be a deacon in 
the Mormon church. We are a God fear¬ 
ing family. I raise my son the way Jesus 
would want me to. The last thing I need 
is people like you peddling free smut on 
streetcomers. I moved my family here 
from Seattle to provide them with a 
clean environment in which to live. Your 
blatant toying with The First 
Ammendment as though it were a 
wounded gazelle, and you a mighty lion 
sickens me to my core Sir. 

In closing, I believe in the 
church, and I know the church is true. If 
there is any justice in this world, you 
will bum in hell with all your fellow 
communist, homosexual, dope smoking 
gentiles. 

Respectfully, 

Elder Spencer Brown 

Ed: Un FUCKING believable ... 

Aren't deacons the kids that pass out the 
Wonder bread? Your faith must be failing 
you brother. We have more than one LDS 
staff member in our little flock, and they 
haven't been struck dead by the big guy 
yet, so I'd quit worrying. Leave your kid 
alone, let him read what he wants. 
Maybe you should have the balls to 
EXPLAIN it to him. 
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— David McClellan 


CLIMB 

"Live in the Now" 

The guys in Climb gave me a CD at the 
beginning of the summer and asked me to 
review it in SLUG, but being the self cen¬ 
tered prick that I am I forgot about it and 
never passed it on to someone 
more qualified at reviewing CD's. Well last 
month at band practice, Jimmy Scott, lead 
guitar and vocalist of Climb politely 
reminded me of dropping the ball. So here 
is my review of Climb's new release. They 
asked me to be brutal. Be harsh. Be the Nut 
Buster. OK, boys 

here are your nuts on a plate. Know that I 
am really unqualified to assert my opin¬ 
ions on a heavy metal band. No that's not 
true, it's just that I'm biased because I feel 
that metal is dead. Beyond 
dead. Metal has virtually swapped places 
with lounge music in modern society. Ten 
years ago it was embarassing to be in a 
lounge band playing cornball music to out 
of touch cornball people. Today, the same 
rings true for metal, even though many 
new bands derive 

their sound from metal and it appears that 
the Ozzfest was this summer's most suc¬ 
cessful mega©tour. But popular culture is 
what I write and where I try to focus, so to 
speak. The Twenty-nothing 
generation loves to swing out to that crazy 
swizzle stick martini music while they 
chomp on five dollar cigars and go night 
clubbing in their expensive retro fitted 
clothes looking for "Beautiful 
Babies". The cornholes still listening to 
metal and getting anything out of it are the 
suburban males who are old enough to 
drive, vote, pay taxes, smoke butts, and 
fight for Uncle Sam, but too young to hit 
the clubs and do all the cool things they 
see Frank and the Rat Pack doing. Metal 
has been a young suburban male 
rite of passage since Roman times. It has 
helped young boys who masturbate in cir¬ 
cles to rise to the challenge and worship 
the devil. Documented evidence of this 
tells the tale of when young 
Emperor Caligula took the heaviest of 
metal items he could find, his family ring, 
the great seal of Ceasar, and shoved it up 

StUO 4 


the ass of his dutiful centaurion guard on 
his wedding day, first coining 
the phrase "metal-up-your-ass". This was 
the year 25 A.D. and I suspect that the 
coming of Jesus and the arrival of Metal 
within the same era to be no mere coinci¬ 
dence. I also think that this was 
the first year of the Ozzfest with Dio as the 
opener, but I could be wrong. Anyway, 
people out there still listen to Metal and 
get off on it, though it seems old hat to me, 
musical snob that I am. 

The only way metal sounds interesting to 
me these days is when accompanied by a 
heavy techno beat. White Zombie, 

Ministry, NIN, Stabbing Westward, are 
really only metal bands that you can dance 
to. But why then does Ozzy live? How 
then does Slayer slay? I haven't a fucking 
clue. I guess for dipshits like my brother 
and his friends it gives them something to 
do; spoiled brats all going 
to college in Boston and bitching about the 
broken homes they come from in between 
trying to get laid. I thought Sepultura's 
' Bloody Roots" song was a wacko tongue 
in cheek comedy piece about some pissed 
off gardener trying to rid his land of fester¬ 
ing weeds until 

my brother quoted me the lyrics. I laugh 
out loud every time I hear it. It's even fun¬ 
nier now that I know what it's really 
about. 

Anyway, Climb: modern power 
metal in the vein of the heavy heavies. 
Mid-tempo plodding and trudging, chuga- 
chuga D-tuned guitars mixed 
with simple drum/bass rhythyms over 
which Jimmy yells his gutteral lyric. Anger, 
adolescence, penetration and the lack there 
of, and "I'm gonna kick your ass for mak¬ 
ing me mow the lawn that one time dad" 
memories, are all contained within the six 
songs on the disc. 

I'm sure that I would enjoy this much bet¬ 
ter live and in New York (as I did ten years 
ago when this was only mildly old and 
was called hardcore) than as a prelude to 
my Captain Crunch, but I've 
got a deadline. Many bands go this route 
making heavy, heavy music and relying on 
the weight of the riffs, the volume, aggres¬ 
siveness and the simplicity of the drums to 
affect the listener. The problem 
is that there is no melody within the struc¬ 
ture to make me want to listen to this disc 
again. It is a strong building, but it is a bor¬ 
ing building in a city of Gertrude Stein... 
er..uh.. I mean 

Frank Lloyd Wright architechture (yeah, 
that's the metaphor!). I've just listened to 
the disc twice and I can't hum one line 
from any song. Really. The riffs are all 


interchangeable, somewhat disposable, 
because of the lack of any melody. The 
bands who do this music well, to me, are 
the ones who inflect melody and 
counterpoint and mood into the arena. Up 
tempos seem to help a lot as well. Snot and 
Sevendust are two current examples of 
metal bands that balance the weight of the 
riff with the catchyness of the melody. And 
they are both signed and selling records. 
Even obscure, 

hard to find, underground bands that 
don't sell any records like Helmet and 
Korn use this method. They are infecting 
you with their heavieness but giving you 
that spoonful of sugar to wash it down 
with. I like to think of the curse words in 
Korn songs like the marshmallows in my 
Frankenberry cereal; it's not what I know 1 
should put into my body, but boy those 
mini-mallows sure do tempt 
me to have an extra bowl! The opposite of 
this style is funk metal where everybody in 
the band is a virtuoso and is trying to out 
funk everybody else. Fishbone pulls this 
off live every night but is 
virtually unlistenable on a record except 
for novelty purposes. Many people will 
probably disagree with me and I'm sure I 
will be spurned by bashing my comrades, 
but hey, your Climb disc is in my 
CD case somewhere between my 
Beethoven collection and the Deftones. 
Music is music, baby. It either works for 
you or it doesn't. For me this disc is a great 
Demo of an up an coming SLC band that 
has competence, a vision, and a genre to 
work in. I don't know where 
bands like Climb can actually play, because 
there aren't any all ages venues in SLC 
willing to take the chance on the deluge of 
bands that produce this style of music. 
Having spent the summer 
months touring the east coast and living in 
a van it appears that Climb is serious 
about their music. They have already 
accomplished more than most bands do 
and in half the time. I am a fashion whore 
and pop culture junky and to me metal 
lives on as a memory of keggers gone by. I, 
however am not so ignorant as to profess 
that bands still don't make money or gar¬ 
ner cult followings playing in the genre. 
Even Metallica fans yearn for the old stuff. 

Now learn how to write catchy, 
amazing pop songs like John Denver that 
make people want to smash their cars and 
kill young school children and 
maybe you'll be onto something. 

—David McClellan 


our website is www.slugmag.com 




SELL YOUR MUSIC 

with custom postcards! 


Promote Record Releases & New Bands • Great for Recording & 
Sound Studios • Perfect For Trade Shows & Promotions • Feature 
Musical Accessories & Instruments • CD & Cassette Covers Also 
Available • Call Now For Information & Free Sample Kit! 

Modern Postcard 

1 - 800 - 959-8365 



Streamline 

Sound 8Z 


-^h'pgineering 

RecoriHwfg^Studio 


8-16-24 

Track 

Digital 

Recording 

DAT 

Mastering 
Starting at 
$2 5/hr 


800 uil 
Square Ft. 'A 
Two H) 
Recording ^ 
Rooms 
Two 

Isolation 

Rooms 


3058 South WesUTemple 5. 
Curtis oriMike 
486.4324 521.0104 
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FULL CtRClB 


Ten toot Pole 

A 

Descendents 

Ai. 

Unleashed 

7801, 7802 

Everything Sucks 

8101, 8102 


Pennywise 


Voodoo Glow Skulls 


Millencolin 


Full Circle 8901, 8902 Baile De Los Locos 9201, 9202 For Monkeys 0301 . 0302 

Check out these records on the Epitaph Hotline, just dial (213) 1 -OFFEnD and punch in the code. 
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CRASH 

I'm trying to think of how 
this movie could be worse. If 
Spader was anymore fake and 
pretentious or if Deborah Kara 
Unger (nice name) actually spoke 
instead of her boring whisper 
every fucking line in the movie, 
or maybe if they had an even 
more stupid attempt at a story 
but I don't think that is possible. 
P.S. If you think this movie was 
even slightly cool please leave the 
planet now. You are an incredible 
moron. P.S.S. There is nothing less 
sexy than people 'trying really 
really hard to act sexy. 

PARADISE LOST 
3 little kids were killed in 
Arkansas. This is the true 
story/documentary. If this 
doesn't prove that Arkansas is the 
most inbred uneducated hick 
farm in the world, nothing will. 
A dentist could make a fortune in 
this town. 


PALOOKAVILLE 
When you have this kind 
of character/story thing happen¬ 
ing, you don't need explosions 
and flying monkeys and people 
licking each others tattoos in 
crashed cars. You already have a 
great movie. 

ROSEWOOD 

This is a hard show to watch. It 
makes you hate white America, if 
you didn't already. At worst it 
makes you feel embarrassed for 
White America. It's the true story 
of a town called Rosewood in 
Florida somewhere between 40 
and 150 black men, women and 
children where murdered in 1920. 
The entire town was burned to 
the ground. Four years ago the 
state of Florida made reparations 
to family and survivors. This is 
my pick of the month. 

SUBURBIA 

The best opening scene of 
any movie ever. Yup, SLUG 


Magazine laying by the bed. The 
rest of the movie? Well I hate all 
these characters, losers and idiots. 
I think that although the movie 
wants to make fun of these peo¬ 
ple, it ends up trying to make 
them out to be cool. And when it 
could get ballsy and dark it gets 
dumb. When it should get inter¬ 
esting, it gets predictable. 
Smoking and hanging out is not 
an idea for a screen play. 

Even in Suburbia. 


SHINE 


Plot, What Plot? Story?... 
This is more like that Guns and 
Roses video where Axl's bride 
dies in a mysterious rain accident 
than an Academy award winning 
movie. Yes the kid is abused by 
his father. Why? Dunno. All of a 
sudden he falls down, now he 
talks really fast. Why? Dunno. 
OK, he's a child prodigy piano 
genius. Why? Dunno. 



NO PHONI 
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AQUARIUS 
JAN 20-FEB18 

You live in your hippie paradise 
with your hardwood floors and your 
skylight, incense of zambuka burning in 
every room, but, your envy of the mon¬ 
ster truck will be the death of you. it's 
eating away at what you really want... to 
sell your small mansion in the avenues 
and buy a house in Kearns and buy up a 
bunch of engine parts and rotting old 
mattresses and scatter them across your 
yard, don't hold back man do it!!! live 
your dream! 

PISCES 

FEB 19- MAR 20 

are you good at counting ceiling 
tile? Are you good at shuffleboard? are 
you good at licking oil off the drive 
way? Are you good at panning for 
hooves Are you good at whiiinnnning 
hmmmm? you didn't like disco then and 
you don't like it now!! 

ARIES 

MAR 21 - APRIL 19 

hearing conspiracy theories from 
stoners is like shooting barrel in a barrel. 


sitting around smok¬ 
ing pot you think you 
have it all figured out 
because it's all so clear 
to you. weellll let me 
hip you to something 
YOU ARE STONED 
DUMBFUCK!! The 
other day I heard this 
theory about how 
some hormone that 
they give to cows to 
produce milk is effect 
ing humans by young 
girls developing 
breasts early, this is 
just a little hard to 
address with out beat¬ 
ing my own head in. 
but I will try. if this is 
true then humans will 
never again have to 
wait for a kidney or 
heart transplant 
because that is how 
compatible humans 
and cows are. marg¬ 
inals are not like 
Volkswagen vans because we have simi¬ 
lar organs means nothing, if ten people 
take the same drug the odds are maybe 
two of these people will have the same 
reaction, here is a little tip. the next time 
you get stoned turn on the t.v. the flint- 
stones will keep your mind 
occupied, and that will be best for all of 
us. 

TAURUS 

APRIL 20-MAY 20 

call your mother 

GEMINI 

MAY 21 • JUNE 20 

the key to the balance of body 
and soul not induced by or any of that 
spiritual crap! it is all in the way you 
envision the whole process, for example, 
if I get a nail in my foot, I envision army 
of crazy little clowns some of witch are 
pounding the nail out of my foot with 
those big circus hammers, and the rest 
are feasting away at any possible infec¬ 
tion with their big scrap iron teeth, but 
for you the balance of body and soul 
vision will be a 6 foot tall hot dog that 
was in the microwave about ten minutes 
too long, with arms and a towel 
wrapped around it's waist, filling an 


eyedropper in the toilet and emptying it 
in your head witch by the way is open 
like a big missile silo, and there is a 
hooker named Tuffs with a stack of boys 
life magazine under her arm yelling, ape 
has killed ape! ape has killed ape! and 
Clint Eastwood is in a peter pan outfit 
attached to the ceiling swinging back 
and forth with tinker bells wand in one 
hand and a big gun in the other saying 
"I love you but I must kill you". 


CANCER 

JUNE 21-JULY 22 

For this month and this month 
only (because this month only comes 
once a life time as does each day) you 
can consider the stars up Uranus for 
every step you take will be in the most 
beautiful night garden ngulfed by the 
most peaceful serene feeling you have 
ever known. UNFORTUNATELY every 
breath you draw will stink to high hell 
like rancid grease dogshit. so foul is the 
stench that constant vomiting is 
unavoidable. BUT, if you can stand still 
plug your ears and close your eyes you 
wont smell anything at all. 

LEO 

JULY 23 - AUG 22 

there is a snotty air about you 
that pisses me off! you can fool some of 
the people some of the time but I would 
rather beat your head in with a baseball 
bat as spit in your eye! you can play 
your little game with the rest of the 
world, but when you look in my eyes 
(and you will know when it's me) get 
down off your high horse and run 
because I have nothing to lose and you 
will get some much needed medicine! 

VIRGO 

AUG 23 - SEPT 22 

making the scene at every coffee 
shop in town has got to be a full-time 
job. and I am left to wonder do you get 
medical and dental? are traveling 
expenses paid? of coarse free coffee goes 
with out saying but, how do you distrib¬ 
ute your time evenly?? if one coffee shop 
gets too much cool at one time do the 
others get pissed off? 


our website is www.slugmag.com 
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LIBRA 

SEPT 23 - OCT 22 

for you to fully understand your horoscope this 
month I must paint a colorful picture, envision two flow¬ 
ers growing side by side in a sea of boiling oil. we will call 
them flower on the left and the other one. flower on the 
left has microscopic quills that pierce the skin and unfold a 
tri-prong hooking device and pumps you full of venom 
that will kill you in a matter of minutes the flower then 
grows considerably to engulf it's victim and devour it. 
then it sheds it's excess growth to regain it's normal flower 
appearance, and the other one just sits there and makes the 
most of that good ol' sunshine. 

SCORPIO OCT23-NOV21 

I could care less about your little tattoo! first time 
tattoo people should have to get it some place painful or 
some place that cant be hidden by clothing, and while I am 
on the subject people with pierced tongues you are 
doomed to never have a serious conversation with any one 
ever again except with someone else with a pierced 
tongue!! 

SAGITTARIUS NOV22-DEC21 

beans and weenies are the dominant icon for this 
month, and you will feel an irresistible urge to toss around 
the ol' pigskin but never fear this is something that can be 
combatted with one of those duck shaped flotation 
devices. 


CAPRICORN DEC 22-JAN 19 

look,... your theories on egg trees and male and 
female worms are interesting, but these mad experiments 
have to stop. 


SLUG is vVcL 
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INDUSTRIAL 

MOONLIGHTING 

bg Laura Swensen 

With this my final writ¬ 
ten installment for the paper, I 
would recruit other female jour¬ 
nalists if pleading via osmosis 
were possible. Now I can only 
hope, watch, and wait. For rea¬ 
sons highly personal in nature, as 
well as the ominous task of 
prospective projects, exiting is 
both necessary and advisable. 
SLUG and I 

am/are/is/was/were/be/being/ 

been-incompatibles, like star- 

crossed lovers colliding through 
the whims of the fates. Maudlin, 
Lars! But seriously, I need priva¬ 
cy restored. 

Although remaining 
partisan to secular living, I sup¬ 
ported the celebrated commemo¬ 
ration of the Mormon church's 
birth. After all, those ancestors 
were often proud people of 
integrity regarding faith, albeit 
their version of theistic hierarchy 
and belief system is/was rather 
skewed. As my sister (twice 
native Californian having moved 
"home" to Utah) aptly remarked 
"At least our ancestors didn't 
make a pilgrimage for greed". In 
other words. Mormon pioneers 
ventured to new land to fulfill a 
spiritual credo instead of for the 
monetary machinations such as 
the gold Rush manifesto. The 
death of a loyal horse from dehy¬ 
dration and exhaustion put a 
colossal dent in advocating their 
symbolic momentous rendering. 
Suddenly, I became quite furious. 
These lovely creatures are much 
more than passing equine fancy 
where Sagitarrans are concerned. 
And horses, like manimaJs, are 
willing to drive themselves to 
death in the service of another. 
Mote point. That's an interesting 
correlation in reference to reli¬ 
gious subjugation and supposed 
reparations thereof. Either 
monotheistic or polytheistic, plac¬ 
ing blind faith in (a) deity/deities 
requires the subordinate to exist 
in perpetual slavery. 

Furthermore, the subservient 
must forsake personal (self) 
responsibility, usurped to some 
intangible supernatural power. 
Poppycock! Believing blinded 
sans self-control. Resigning con¬ 

SLUG YO 


trol when responsibility is abort¬ 
ed. No thank you. I'll die with 
chosen free agency. If you'd like 
to learn more about particular 
aspects of church doctrine and 
practicing Mormon hypocrisy, 
contact the Internet address: geoc- 
ities.com/..misanthropy666, web¬ 
site of the local Industrial band 
DREAMSCAPE UNLIMITED. 

Seguway Industrial 
music... Thanks to KRCL volun¬ 
teer Alan Chow and earlier 
groups COLOUR THEORY and 
FRACTIAL METHOD, Sal t Lake 
currently claims a burgeoning 
Gothic/Industrial scene. 
McCullough's, specifically, hosts 
avant bands. Sensing a pervasive 
aura of amiable darkness, I 
queried a young gal seated for 
her opinion of the group playing 
at a recent gig. She scrunched up 
her face, nose crinkled, lips 
pursed, and proclaimed obvious 
objections. As I was already 
experiencing visual virtual reality 
deja-vu... what with all the sepul¬ 
chral black- clad vestment....her 
comment threw me back a decade 
yet again. Love those epiphanies. 
Or prescient pedagogy. 

Scenesters have this annoying 
habit of adaptive mutual consen¬ 
sus. An audience member 
expresses disdain for a band, it 
circulates, escalates out-of-propor- 
tion and soon that certain group 
is crucified, possibly destined to 
downfall or struggles to earn the 
audiences improved perspective. 

It shits like an ongoing plowed 
hangover. It happens to local out¬ 
fits readily It must change. 

Spanning the years since 
the Industrial genre began, the 
spirit/specter of Goth, under¬ 
ground Metal, and Modern syn¬ 
thesizers merged in the making of 
this galvanized prototype. The 
maelstrom following emerged to 
procure subsidiaries, blending 
congruous facets...Cybercore, 
Experimental, Noise, sampling, 
elegies, Electronic. Industrial is of 
the tomorrow: tyranny, malignan¬ 
cy, poli-parables, vociferous 
vocals, etc... Together in it's con¬ 
nubial bond and given social con¬ 
scientiousness with Goth's yester¬ 
days: vintage, malingering, opu¬ 
lence, allegory, anachronistic, 
epic, etc... Ferhaps both are remi¬ 
niscent of the Italian skull 
"Momento Mori" symbol, to 
remind us of death and imperma¬ 
nence. The National assemblage 


of conflagration under the guise 
of still waters run deep. It's fasci¬ 
nating configuration. A heady 
voyage thoroughfare in permuta¬ 
tions of musical valence. 

About journeys... 

Indulge in the adventurous movie 
CONTACT. Emotions yielding 
the gamut from nearly hyperven¬ 
tilating to pure rapture. You keep 
dreaming of existing intrepid in 
galaxies with a plethora of worm- 
hole helixes, elliptical spheroid 
contraptions, and hobnobbing in 
an orbital envoy, in an omnibus 
league of scientific genius giants. 
Einstein, Kepler, Copernicus, 
Sagan, Hawkings. Drat these sci- 
fi flicks stretch the God vs. 

Science schtick to the umpteenth 
degree, though. Yet, truly inspir¬ 
ing,. You can barely "do-the- 
math", let alone science. But 
never you mind. As Jodie 
Foster's character declared "They 
should've sent a poet. It's beauti¬ 
ful, I don't have the words..." 

The effects of this film linger on in 
a profound way long afterwards. 
Imagination exemplar. A dream¬ 
er's portal. 

In the written medium, I 
tend towards over-the-top hyper¬ 
bole and the arcane. It has been 
suggested by those in the writing 
establishment that I read Tracy 
Thompson's THE BEAST. 
Thompson is a 40-something dis¬ 
passionate newspaper reporter 
with Depression. Well, I would 
avidly recommend her memoir as 
a divergence from the quantity of 
autobiographies offered by artistic 
proclivity. Thompson has a won¬ 
derful gift for combining ebul¬ 
lience with common sense. Her 
book provides motivational aid to 
any hyperbolic writer, especially 
the Bipolar likes of myself. For 
the several pliant souls embedded 
in depression, ye ol'serotonin stu¬ 
por, I have a fairly sufficient rem- 
edy...St. John's Wort. Mild herbal 
side-effects compared to the inva¬ 
sive pharmaceutical prescriptions. 
Then there's the time-honored 
forced sleep deprivation. Trouble 
is, keep-up that series of hours 
unabated over a period and the 
brain turns to cream of mush. 
Demetia tries to establish perma¬ 
nent residency. Admit defeat. 

Rest and recuperate. Back to the 
drawing board and sleeping with 
the accursed enemy. 

The mind has curious 
capacities... As I mentioned once 


before, statistically we are prone 
to dreams that elicit nightmares at 
a ration of two out of three. Why, 
pray tell? To allow our fears to 
escape in the unconscious? My 
mother quipped "Because we 
haven't fully conquered all the 
fears occurring in our conscious 
state". Hmmm... For awhile, 1 
was stalked by a potential murder 
suspect. The past couple of 
months I can't for the life of me 
remember his name. 
Overwhelming fear gave way to 
amnesia, I suspect. Anyways, I 
could phone the intervening 
police officers or Channel 5 news. 
Nah! I figure the mind will 
heave-ho if and when it's ready to 
purge. 

Fundamentally, push- 
comes-to-shove and I discovered 
my bold-faced typed acronym at 
SLUG'S website very after-the-fact 
in mockery. Scapegoating only 
shows how small-minded and 
spiteful some writers' can be. 
Taciturn vernacular, or 
lacking...Roses have vixen thorns, 
too. Surely not every cymbalhack 
abides by the old boy misogyny 
of masturbatory percussionist 
arpeggios, Ya-hoo! Harcoreisms! 
Harder-than-thou jargon! Drama! 
Elitism! Posturing! Image-mak¬ 
ing! Histrionics! Hey man, I'm 
no paragon of virtue but bashing 
is ridiculous. Take critics, for 
example. I've coined them 
"licensed slanderers". Takes one 
to know, in retrospect. Exactly 
the reason GRID hits the recycle 
bin but not until I've sang fevery 
stanza of a 16 year old tune 
"Imposter" by OINGO BOINGO. 
At least when I used to review for 
SLUG and PRIVATE EYE, cri¬ 
tiquing a genre unfamiliar or 
despised was a self-coded no-no. 
And 1 worked at fairness, emotive 
interpretation, shunning the stu¬ 
pidity of dissing or hubris of tuto¬ 
rial naivete. Long ago I vowed to 
never repeat the repast and 
exchange critical jibs for the role 
of reconteur. 

But frankly, I still criti¬ 
cize. Opionionated. Brings me to 
the ever-capricious movement 
known as Straightedge... 

Militancy abrogated, I mainly 
have difficulty with youth hiccup- 
ing bombastic ideals embodied in 
the rubric of a relapsed organiza¬ 
tion (yeah...to read me you might 
need an interpreter). Verily, a 
movement comprised of 
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observers. Howe can a person 
possibly pass judgment unveri¬ 
fied through simulation? 

Lacking veracity, faltering in 
assumptions. It's called "preach¬ 
ing" because observation fails in 
the end. Hypothesis-into-experi- 
ence-into-fact. Avoid drugs. I 
dare you (double-entendre here, 
kids). I do. And don't. Buggers 
are everywhere in practically 
everything. What a crock of 
idiotology "just say no to drugs". 
Someone of my ilk is expected by 
components of society to survive 
in a pharmaceutical straightjacket 
my livelong days. Basically, I 
choose to moderate and self- 
medicate. The operative word is 
"choice" and accompanying free¬ 
doms. In response to the young 
gentleman that wrote in, I don't 
hate the Straightedge concept. 

For seven years I was a vegetari¬ 
an and animal activist, obvious in 
my zines. Moralist I'm not but 
abstain from non-monogamous 
promiscuous sexual involvement. 
And what of drugs? Nothing 
wrong with being prudent. 
Personally, I wouldn't mind 
endorsing "soft" usage. In fact, I 
experimented for 3 years in my 
early 20's (collegiate/punk expe¬ 
rience), nothing stronger than the 
bucolic psychedelic insanity of 
acid. Never a detrimental "trip" 
during mental excursions. In 
accordance with the increased 
severity of Manic-Depressive 
episodes in my late 20's, I'm glad 
I decided to commit to abstinence 
years previous. Regardless, 
when I'm not resorting to con¬ 
trolling Bipolar episodes with 
psychotropics, relying on caf¬ 
feine, liquor, and sleeping pills is 
unavoidable. Wish I had a better 
solution, kiddos. Keeps things 
interesting. If I desired a life 
along an ordinary trajectory, writ¬ 
ing wouldn't be therapeutic. 

Thus, I stubbornly defy the aver¬ 
age and heed the calling of exal¬ 
tation esprit. 

Lecturing my dance stu¬ 
dents is a notion obsolete. They 
tilt innocent cherubic faces. Have 
I the right to interfere with care¬ 
free innocence? I think not. Bless 
them for their ignorance. 

Unawares of worldly horrors, 
eating disorders, volitional 
nihilism, self¬ 
immolations/implosion, St. Vitus 
convussions, Bacchanal Maenads, 
Thanatos' Dance of Death, lilith's 


daimon, rapturous, excitation, 
throes of hyseria, volatile deliri¬ 
um, arbitrary violence, helter- 
skeltering on the stratosphere, 
pulmonary rupture, reverie, on 
the wings of Icarus, tactile throb- 
bings, restless intensification, 
relentless resurrection, the sim- 
patico symbiosis with music... 
Still... 

It was intriguing and 
somewhat enthralling to read a 
musician's interpretative descrip¬ 
tion of dancers. Applause for 
McClellan. He managed to grasp 
the complicity beyond mere fac¬ 
simile. Again, eyewitness de 
facto proves to be circuitous in 
it's outcome. Music and dance 
share in narcissistic self-indul¬ 
gence....greater than that of the 
literary arts...due to the perfor¬ 
mance element. Sexual energy. 
Love-making is an art form, 
karma sutra natural pharma¬ 
copeia and such. Sensuality. 

Can't attain the hard won sough- 
out attributes of successful rock- 
n-roll without entreating the 
vitality of body language. 
Sentiment or sentient sex: 
arousal, penetration, climax, reso¬ 
lution. Sounds like the structure 
of a musical composition. And a 
choreographed dance. 

So...Abandon the Stair master 
and opt of the creative abandon 
of dance. Fabulous 
exercise/exorcise. Bound to 
improve your skills as a musician 
(it helped my piano and violin 
practice...until ceasing those and 
staying with dance). All the 
glouriousfallibilities of human 
expression, incontrovertibly plea¬ 
surable along with erogenous 
continu, flashes of brilliance, 
ecstasy and uninhibited turbu¬ 
lence magnanimity and malice 
coinciding, willpower, translu- 
cence, exquisite contrasts, 
uncompromising integrity, 
knowledge, fulfillment...maestro! 
It's oh so obvious that I's soft or 
hard-sell dancing to improve cre¬ 
ativity, provide resiliency, and 
broaden your repertoire. 

And lastly, very lastly, I 
want to thank one hella swella 
fella and jazzmeister, Gianni, for 
allowing me to opportunity to 
sign-in and voice-off in this 
forum. 

Keep safe. Stay well. Take Care.. 

Love and exodus, 

—Laura aka Lars 
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On March 9 of this year Zen 
Guerrilla entertained the crowd at the Holy 
Cow. This night was eventful for several rea¬ 
sons. The infamous Mel Parkinson (she's the 
one who made fun of the patrons of My 
Wife's Place and had to get out of town to 
avoid a lynching.. .remember? It was all in the 
Private Eye's "Best and Worst issue.") was 
leaving for Las Vegas and she took her last 
Salt Lake City photos. One of those photos 
showed Chopper, singer for the 
Decomposers, in his famous "panty" pose. 
After the Decomposers and Chopper created 
the first event of early spring the second 
event, an event ranking with Chopper singing 
in dirty panties ocurred. Zen Guerrilla took 
the stage for the first time ever in Salt Lake 
City. Those trained by Salt Lake City radio, 
the daily newspapers, SLCW and grid 
Magazine are probably unaware of how big 
the "event" was. Over at SLCW, previously 
known as the Private Eye, an intern argued 
that Zen Guerrilla didn't play the blues. As I 
recall this individual, a supposed expert on 
the blues whose name has been erased from 
my mind, classified the band as "noise." As I 
remember he predicted that a laige "mosh" 
pit would appear on the Holy Cow dance 
floor. He was partly right and as you, the 
loyal SLUG reader, will soon discover, Zen 
Guerrilla have some experience as a "noise" 
band. But, as the Holy Cow patrons present 
for the show will recall, there wasn't a 
"mosh" pit and Zen Guerrilla proved that 
they could play the blues. 

Jennifer Fisher, one of my favorite 
publicists, who is lucky enough to receive a 
paycheck signed by Jello Biafra, the 
Alternative Tentacles fearless leader, set me 
up with Marcus, Zen Guerrilla's lead singer 
for a phone conversation. Marcus remem¬ 
bered the Holy Cow appearance and he said, 
"I had a good time there. It exceeded my 
expectations." Considering the venue, the 
audience was appreciative. My first question 
was "How tail are you?" This'question 
seemed to surprise Marcus and he answered 
in two words, "Six seven." I could almost feel 
that he wanted to ask, "Why?" Well to me a 
person that tall is big, very big. Especially 
when this large person is stalking about a 
stage blowing a harmonica, beating on a gui¬ 
tar and howling into a microphone run 
through some sort of distortion unit. Yes, it 
was quite a show wasn't it? So Marcus is six 
feet seven inches tall. I didn't ask him his 
weight. Jennifer told me that Marcus has 
worked as a chef in the past and that he is 
quite a cook. All that cooking hasn't turned to 
body fat and this man is someone not to be 
messed with. But he has other talents which 
I'll get to later. The second question was near¬ 



ly as obvi¬ 
ous as the 


Butthole 
Surfer's 
Gibby 
Haynes and 
his vocal 
effects, but 
Marcus 
relies more 
on distor¬ 
tion and his 
equipment 
isn't hi-tech 
like 

Haynes. 
Actually his 
(Marcus) 
set-up is 
more 


impressive. 
"It's a Bell 
and Howell 


movie pro¬ 
jector 
speaker." 
The micro¬ 
phone is 
run through 
an effects 
pedal 
Marcus 
designed 
and then to 
the Bell and 
Howell cab- 1 
inet. "It 


goes 
through the 
pedal, then 
it goes to 
the B&H, I 
basically 
like.. .when 
they first 
designed 
movie pro¬ 
jectors in 
the '50s, 
they used 
to put in a 
small tube 
amp with 
the projec¬ 
tor and 
you'd run a 


Marcus places an 
obviously vintage piece of 
equipment on top of an 
amplifier and connects var¬ 
ious chords to it. The most 
obvious comparison is the 


chord from the tube amp to an external 
speaker, What I did was drop out the tube 
amp from the projector and drop it into the 
speaker and created a loop through the amp 
to an effects pedal that I made and that's it. It 
give's it a bit more of a gritty, distorted 
sound." Fuck yeah. You have to see and hear 
it to believe it. Bow down to guys who use 

vintage equipment and cre¬ 
ate their own designs. 
Marcus is not con- 1 
tent to simply i 
use this i 


device for ] 
vocals. ] 

As 1 s 

said he ( 


blows 
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harp through the unit and 
he has a guitar connected 
as well. When I comment¬ 
ed that he 'hanged on the 
guitar/' he replied, "That's 
kind of playing isn't it?" 

I'll say Imagaine if you 
will a man six feet seven 
inches tall beating on a gui¬ 
tar, singing and blowing a 
harmonica all of which are 
run through a self-created 
effects peddle which is con¬ 
nected to an antique movie 
projector amplifier and 
speaker. You missed Zen 
Guerilla the last time? 

Don't miss them again. 

I'm not done yet. 
Zen Guerrilla both live and 
on their records do a bit of 
gospel. On the 
Invisible 
"Liftee" 
Pad/Gap- 
Tooth 
Clown 
CD, an 


Alternative 
Tentacles 
reissue of two 
previously 
released Zen 
Guerrilla EPs, there 
is a song titled 
"Wee Wee Hours" 



and a song titled 
"Gospel Tent" So, 
fool that I am I asked 
Marcus what his reli¬ 
gious background 
was. Marcus: "None." 
SLUG: "Where does 
the gospel come 
from?" Marcus: "Do 
you think gospel has 
a lot to do with reli¬ 
gion?" SLUG: "Not 
necessarily" Marcus: 
"Well, my father's 
black. So I grew up 
listening to gospel 
music and going to 
Baptist churches, but 
I'm officially no reli¬ 
gion. My mother's 
British so I'm sort of a 
mutt. I haven't taken 
up any kind of reli¬ 
gion. The closest reli¬ 
gion I've got is what 
I'm doing now with 
the music. But, yeah, I 
was definetely influ¬ 
enced by gospel. My 
aunts and my uncles 
and my father's side 
of the family were 
very active in the 
Baptist church so 1 
grew up with those 
sounds and that expe¬ 
rience and spiritual 
records. I was influ¬ 
enced by all that 
music, more so the 
music and the feeling 
than anything to do 
with the religion." 

Please refer back 
to the beginning of 
this article and the 
Private Eye intern 
who couldn't hear the 
blues in Zen 
Guerrilla's music. 
Marcus creates the 
artwork for Zen 
Guerrilla's CD and 
record covers. So far 
we've learned that he 
is a chef, an electron¬ 
ics designer, a musi¬ 
cian and now..."I 
went to the 
University of 
Deleware for visual 
communications and 
graphic design." 
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SLUG: "Did you graduate?" Marcus: "Yeah, I 
have a degree. I've been doing free-lance 
graphic design for about eight years now. I've 
done everything from screen printing to off¬ 
set printing." SLUG: Are you still doing it? 
WTiat kind of stuff do you work on?" Marcus: 
"I do posters, I just had a show, it was 
September of last year at the Smithsonian, it 
was a retrospective of graphic design for the 
past five years. I do rock posters, the whole 
nine yards." 

Zen Guerrilla began in 1991.1 was 
curious about the early days of the band and 
how the music developed and grew from 
then to now. Marcus: *'We were definitely a 
lot more rootsy when we started and we sort 
of went way out into left field.. .one of the 
moons of Uranus. We were definitely out 
there rockin'." SLUG: "Is any of that music 
recorded?" Marcus: "Oh yeah, our first album 
on CD is all one track, it's 40 minutes. We 
have a bunch of singles from that time. There 
used to be another guy in our band. His name 
was Daniel. He played just noise guitar, just 
noise, it was more of a noise thing. Embracing 
noise and simple rhythms." SLUG: "Where 
can I get copies of that music?" Marcus: 
"Actually a lot of it's out of print, actually it's 
all out of print. It's out there, we don't have 
any copies of it, people that have it have it. 
We're going to tiy to re-release it all/put it all 
together on one thing." The band does have a 
few of their early singles and copies of the 
two EPs collected on the AJtemative Tentacles 
album available for sale at their shows. 

Now. I know that there are people in 
Salt Lake City who listen to bands such as the 
Jon Spencer Blues Explosion, the Chrome 
Cranks, the Oblivians, Teen Generate, 
Fireworks, Cash Money and the like. There 
are also people in Salt Lake City who have 
discovered the fucked-up mother fucking 
blues Matthew Johnson has been releasing on 
his Fat Possum label - Twenty Miles, T-Model 
Ford and the Neckbones for example. If you 
combine Fat Possum, Crypt, Estrus, 
Sympathy For The Record Industry, SST, 
Alternative Tentacles and Dionysius altogeth¬ 
er in one band you will find Zen Guerrilla. 
Blues, soul, gospel and a whole heaping mess 
of noise that kicks and scratches big beats, 
primitive reproductive rhythms, spasms and 
volcanic eruptions from any speaker cabinets 
encountered. Marcus, Rich (guitar), Carl 
(bass) and Andy (drums) will be at the Hula 
Hut on September 21 to enlighten all ages on 
the true nature of rock 'n' roll. The display 
will most likely begin around 8:00 p.m. In 
case this "magazine" finds its way to Ogden 
Zen Guerrilla will visit the O Town Tavern in 
your "fine" town on September 20. 
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Dogs don’t cry. 

Dogs don’t care how they look. 

A dog will lick you 

anywhere., anytime no questions asked. 

Dogs have patients. 

Dogs love It when your friends come over. 

A dog’s time In the bathroon Is 
limited to quick drinks. 

The later you are., the more excited a dog 
Is to see you. 

Dogs will forgive you for playing with other dogs 

Dogs can be made obedient In a very 
short period of time. 

Dogs don’t notice (or care) If you call them by 
another dog’s name. 

Dogs can appreciate excessive body hair. 

Dogs don’t mind licking themselves 
In front of you. 

Anyone can get a good looking dog. 

Dogs like It when you leave lots of 
things on the floor. 

Dogs never need to examine their relationship. 

Dogs don’t waste money shopping 

You can tell a dog any secret without getting a 
reaction and worrying If someone will find out 

Dogs hate cats 

You can turn a dog on by rubbing Its back 

A dog has a cleaner moutn 

Dogs understand that Instincts are better 
than asking for directions. 

Dogs don’t mind when you pass 
gas. In fact they like It 

Dogs understand that all animals smaller 
than dogs were made to be hunted. 

Dogs like beer 

No dog ever bought a Kenny 6. Cher, or 
Barbera Strlesand album 

Dogs know you sometimes have to raise your 
voice to get your point across 

It’s legal to keep a dog chained up at your house 

You can be yourself around a dog 

Dogs find you amusing when you’re drunk. 

Dogs can’t talk 
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occurs when Strung Out plays in the DV8 
basement. Hardcore punk rock of a very 
heavy and politically conscious nature is a 
bare description. Bill Engvall has a new single 
out to compete with "Here's Your Sign." I'm 
so stupid I forgot the title, but Engvall is the 
man. He'll be at the State Fair the night after 
Strung Out. Mark September 14 in the stupid 
Franklin Planner. On September 15 the 
Zephyr Club will once again attempt to make 
Ben Fulton happy. Fulton has gone beyond 
"rock" music and he is now heavily engaged 
in "higher" art forms such as "classical," 
"blues" and "jazz." Bazooka is a jazz band, 1 
guess. Their CDs aren't filed in the "jazz" sec¬ 
tion at most local retailers, actually their CDs 
aren't filed at all at most local retailers 
because Bazooka records for SST. Bass, guitar, 
drums and keyboards are used as instruments 
of improvisation. Things could become a little 
"free" and rocked up. I hope it is really, really 
loud so the obnoxious element of the Zephyr 
Club's clientele will remain silent. If the 
Zephyr "experience" isn't of interest there are 
three punk rock bands at Bricks. 

Guttermouth, One Hit Wonder and Ten Foot 
Pole will demolish the audience with more 
energy than a crank addict on the first day of 
a "run." Jump about and sing-a-long and for 
those over legal age Percy Strothers is bring¬ 
ing the soul and Chicago blues format direct¬ 
ly to the Dead Goat from Minneapolis. Since 


the punk rock show begins early those with 
intelligence and hustle can view three differ¬ 
ent forms of music on the same night. The 
Dead Goat is within walking distance of the 
Zephyr. 

If for some reason a visit to down¬ 
town on a Monday night isn't attractive there 
is always Tuesday, September 16. As I gaze 
over my mid-September calendar it might be 
a good idea to skip work all week. Herbie 
Hancock and Wayne Shorter are booked at 
the Hilton. 1+1 is their critically acclaimed 
new release as a duo and they will perform as 
a duo. Acoustic piano and soprano sax from 
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It is time once again for the SLUG 
opinion on what musical experiences to 
acquire during the month of September. This 
is a "special" month for "concerts." The Utah 
State Fair is going on and this year the "Fair" 
committee has bowed to popular demand. 
Yes, this year the Utah State Fair will feature 
two bands for the aging population. There are 
individuals who haven't attended the State 
Fair since "gangstas" shot the place up a few 
years back. The Fairgrounds grow ever more 
decrepit with each passing year, although 
some feeble attempts at "remodeling" are 
underway. The most notable example was the 
destruction of a building on the National 
Historic 
Register. In 
order to coax a 
crowd to the 
Fair, the commit¬ 
tee booked the 
Doobie Bros, 
and REO 
Speedwagon. I 
can't wait. In 
other news is 
dreadful line-up 
of "country" 
superstars. Billy 
Dean, Crystal 
Bernard, the 
Nitty Gritty Dirt 
Band (Oh, that's 
an oldies act 
too?) and 
Sammy 
Kershaw. The 
worst of the bunch are Lonestar, Black Hawk, 
Tracy Byrd and Toby Keith. How does "one" 
tell the difference between the songs of any of 
these "artists." They all sound like Country 
Joe's Karaoke Night at the Westerner. 

Forget the Fair. Why is Ziggy Marley 
playing at the "Canyons"? Why is Big Head 
Todd? On September 10 there are four "con¬ 
certs." Artificial Joy Club is penciled into my 
Franklin Planner over at the Holy Cow, but 
the Cow schedule shows Elbo Finn. Who 
knows with the Cow? The Counting Crows, 
the Wallflowers and Gigolo Aunts are at the 
Delta Center. Scratch that one. Vision of 


Disorder and 
Bloodlet are at the 
Stonewall Center 
and this is a good 
bet for entertain¬ 
ment. I believe the 
show is the hardest 
of the entire month. 
If this were the only 
thing happening it 
would be the sight 
for spotting all the 
freaks. Vision Of 
Disorder is especial¬ 
ly entertaining in a 
live setting. The 
band is frightening in their intensity, but for 
those into freak watching look what's at the 
lake. 

There have been reports that the lake 
doesn't stink as bad this summer. Don't 
believe them and don't believe that the 
Electric Highway Tour will work at Saltair. 
Remember the first Warped Tour? The situa¬ 
tion at Saltair is worse now. Cars are packed 
into the limited parking area as if the humans 
were sardines at a processing plant. Where in 
the hell will the vast array of "interactive, 
multimedia" booths be? On the sandy beach 
out back? Oh boy. The music is mostly instru¬ 
mental. Actual humans will interact with 
machines to produce something called "elec- 


tronica." The three headlining "bands" are 
Crystal Method, Fluke and Arkama. All three 
are sure to create a sea of humanity bobbing 
and weaving about on the shores of the 
inland sea. I'll select Crystal Method as my 
favorite, mainly because Vegas is so "dance" 
oriented and because the boys actually play 
"instruments" on stage. Between "bands" DJs 
will perform and images of suitable nature 
will appear on "state-of-the-art" screens. It 
anyone sees the Cat In The Hat at this affair 
please attempt to determine how much cats 
hate water. 

The next "show" of any interest 
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two masters. 1+1 isn't at the top of the 
Billboard Jazz charts yet, but it is well on it's 
way to kicking some lame recording out. By 
the way, the Breeze doesn't play jazz idiots 
and they don't play 1+1. On the same night b 
is at the Zephyr. Don't worry about the 
dilemma this presents because "Jazz at the 
Hilton" will let-out early enough to catch one 
Hole set. In case no one is informed Dave 
Hole is one of the top slide guitarists in the 
world. I say the world because he is traveling 


all the way from 
Australia for the one 
night stand at the 
Zephyr. Electric 
rockin' blues will cer¬ 
tainly leave the 
patrons speechless. 
Skunk Anansie are 
making their third 
local appearance at 
their third venue. 
Spanky's plays host to 
the British rock band 
with the formidable 
lead vocalist. Make it a 
point to at least have a 
peek at Skin, you will 
not believe the sight. 
Rule 62 is the opening 
band. The former 
Cadillac Tramps side 
project is now full¬ 
time with a new record out. Rock 'n' roll to 
this shit. Incredibly enough there is another 
show on September 16. This one is all ages 
and it brings the intelligence level up a notch. 
Modest Mouse and Red Stars Theory engage 
in that quiet-loud music Seattle is famous for. 
Guitar nuts can go crazy between Dave Hole 
and Modest Mouse. The styles aren't even 
close but the talent is. 

‘ Believe it or not, like I said, take the 


whole week off because on September 17 
more music and more choices appear. Exene 
Cervenkova's new band. Auntie Christ, is 
playing at DV8. The CD was released by 
Lookout and Exene is very pissed off at you 
kids. Life Could Be A Dream, but you are all 
listening to Matchbox 20. Wake your sorry 
asses up and discover actual music and Exene 
Cervenkova. I might add that Auntie Christ is 
a trio. D.J. Bonebrake is the drummer and 
Matt Freeman is on bass. Spanky's is always 
on the edge. As competition for Auntie Christ, 
and what if D.J., Matt and Exene showed up 
after their set, Spanky's has two Japanese 
bands scheduled. The Japanese are known to 
take music to extreme levels with a variety of 
experiments. The tour is titled the "Pioneer 
Death Ride Tour '97." The Machine Gun TV. 
and COA have four members between them. 
COA is a two-female group. The Machine 
Gun T.V. is not. A fax on the tour closes with 
these sentences. "Bring a jar to this show to 
carry your brain home in. It's going to melt 
and drip out your ears." As if all this weren't 
enough to coax you out of your house the 
Holy Cow has booked Los Straitjackets. Their 
wave crested in Nashville, I believe, and the 
surf washed the combo of surf instrumental¬ 
ists up on the table of the Bluebird Cafe to 
disrupt the songwriting process. I'm not sure 
why Los Straitjackets are at the Holy Cow, 
actually I'm not sure if they actually are at the 
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I goth, 
or be 
ye just 
a freak 
the 

prolific 
group 
has a 
Iwealth 


Holy Cow because High Water Pants is the 
name on the schedule. Call the bar! The 
Zephyr club refuses to be left out of the pro¬ 
ceedings because they have Syl Johnson on 
the schedule for the 17. All you freaks who 
can't get over the '80s might remember Syl as 
the man who wrote the Talking Heads big hit, 
"Take Me To The River." He's doing blues 
now and his blues are smooth and easy. 

On September 18 DV8 has the 
Legendary Pink Dots. This is occasion for cel¬ 
ebration because LPD will bring all sorts of 
weirdness to the club. Be ye hippie, or be ye 


materi¬ 
al to 
experi¬ 
ment 
|with. 
it 

be psy¬ 
chedel¬ 
ic or 
will it 

be doom and gloom? Drop acid, paint your 
toenails black, your lips red, put your hair in 
dreadlocks and wear plenty of clown white 
with the multi-colored "Dead" T-shirt. It is 
that kind of night. Bo Diddley is playing at 
the Holy Cow on September 19. Why I don't 
know. The latest release I saw from Bo was on 
Triple X? Very weird, but check out the Chess 
50th Anniversary Bo Diddley release and 
hope the man still has the fire. The best show 
of the evening isn't in Salt Lake City. 
Whiskeytown is at Cicero's in Park City. 


Think country rock with an angel taking over 
the vocal chores on occasion. Weeping fiddle, 
tears in your beer, twang - yeah, 
Whiskeytown is the band to see. You made it 
through the week. 

It's Saturday, September 20 and look 
at the array of music. The E Center is now 
open. See Randy Travis. Supposedly some 
Hip Hop On The Green Festival is happening. 
The guy at Franklin Quest told me, "That's 
not happening here, it's moved Saltair." The 
idea is to bring peace to the West side and the 
East side. 2Pac represents the West and 
Notorious B.I.G. represents the East. The acts 
are firmly divided down the middle with 
names such as Lighter Shade Of Brown, 
Rappin' 4-Tay, the Luniz and 3 X Krazy on the 
flyer. Metal detectors and heavy security are 
expected, if it actually happens. 

The biggest show of the month is at 
the Zephyr Club. I'm paid to write that. 

SLUG Productions is bringing the Psyclone 
Rangers back to Salt Lake City for one night 
only These "roots" rockers are from a shaky, 
barely standing, barn-wood garage with an 
oil-stained concrete floor implanted with sou¬ 
venirs from old Iggy, Pierce, Sinclair and 
Diddley "concerts." They'll make boys slink 
off in fear and girls wet their panties when 
they descend on the Zephyr Club with the 
roar of a thousand electric guitars played 
through amps driven to overdrive. Sweaty, 
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greasy, sleazy and nasty, nasty, 
nasty, they're nasty I say. I'd like 
to cover them in chocolate syrup 
and boogie til the cows come 
home. How's that boss? 

Over at DV8 ska and 
melodic pop punk is on stage. 
Blink 182 alone is expected to sell 
the place out to the kids celebrat¬ 
ing a break from their High 
School studies. Powerful pop 
punk is what the Blink boys play 
and they do it better than most 
around the Dude Ranch. Less 
Than Jake add the skankin' ska 
to the evening and once again it 
is for all ages. Those over 21 can 
see this one and then head over 
to the Zephyr, the rest of you can 
"drag" State after a fulfilling 
night. On Sunday, September 21, 
in case the Psyclone Rangers, 
Blink 182 and Less Than Jake 
haven't worn everyone com¬ 
pletely out the Hula Hut is host¬ 
ing Zen Guerrilla. Please see the 
feature article on this rockn- 
bloozennoise orgasmic combo. I 
realize that most of you will be 
out at the E Center for WCW 
Monday Nitro, but Ween is 
booked again at DV8. These boys 
are crazier than Hulk Hogan 
after eating Macho Man's Slim 
Jim. It's a school night, Monday 
September 22. On September 23 
another highlight of the month 
occurs at the Zephyr Club. The 
"Blonde Bomber," Ronnie 
Dawson appears on the same 
ticket with Chris Duarte. This 
club show demonstrates why Bill 
Engvall is so popular in Utah. In 
any other town it would sell 
2,000 to 3,000 tickets. In Salt Lake 
the club might fill up with 300 
intelligent souls. Duarte has a 
new album of funk to play for 
you live. The sound of the disc is 
incredibly lo-fi and it is a com¬ 
plete change from Texas 
Sugar/Strat Magik. I'm actually 
excited to see what he's up to 


these days. Ronnie 
Dawson is the "old" 
guy on the stage. 
He'll blister the ears 
with some rockabil¬ 
ly-rock that is 
expected to bring 
out all kinds of jit- 
terbugging fools. I 
believe Dawson is 
58-years-old at the 
present time, but 
don't even think 
he's slowed down 
since recording "Rockin' Bones" 
and "Action Packed" back when 
he was 17, going by the name of 
Ronnie Dee and signed to Dick 
Clark's label. See the silly 
greasers who turn up their noses 
at anyone without sideburns, 
cuffed jeans and two-tone shoes, 
see the hippies there for Chris 
Duarte, see the middle-aged 
pony-tails wishing that Duarte 
was Vaughan and by all means 
don't miss this one. 

I'll skip quickly over the 
next three. Marlee MacLeod is a 
singer/songwriter with country 
and attitude in her soul. A host 
of names surround her three 
recordings. To put it simply her 
music baffles "entertainment 
journalists." Punk and folk and 
country and...She's at Spanky's 
on September 24. The 
Dambuilders have a new CD out 
that is sounding pretty good in 
an "alternative" rock kind of 
way. It's already receiving well- 
deserved airplay and for a 
change it isn't one song and 
filler. No "one hit wonders" here, 
the best album of their careers is 
in stores now and they'll play 
live at the University of Utah on 
September 25. b is returning. So 
is Powerman 5000 and so is Buck 
O Nine. Eccentric, rap/metal and 
ska/punk all for the price of one 
ticket. Is this another radio sta¬ 
tion show? The last decent show 
of the month is once again at the 
Zephyr and it is more "country- 
rock." Reckless Kelly has just 
barely released a CD. All of a 
sudden No Depression has taken 
over the clubs? 

Milo Hunted 
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Unscrubbed 

Live From The Laundromat 
Toy Gun Murder Records 

Basic Description: A 
varied array of really good bad 
folk bands. They can't get a real 
gig so they’ll make their own in 
the only place that will have 
them; a laundromat. Bay area 
folkies gather every Monday 
night to display their song writ¬ 
ing prowess and luckily they 
recorded it. The varied trouba¬ 
dours melt into each other and 
all sound whiny, especially Kevin 
Army's I Will Repair Myself 
which he succeeds in bewailing 
over and over and over. There 
are however some gems in the 
grit; like The Naked Barbie's 
Same Distance, who are women 
but don't seem to be too angry, 
instead they mix guitar and har¬ 
monica to craft a very pleasing 
song. There is enough interesting 
material to keep you interested 
between those slow droopy 
depth of my depravity songs that 
utilize bongo drums. Ian 
Brennan's Amusement Park is 
exactly one of those songs about 
his daughter or some shit like 
that. But right after his squirly 
voice MK Ultra, The Dangs and 
The Old Joe Clarks pick up his 
slack. Or the highlight is Justin 
Chin's theory of the Buffed Fag 
that catches humor, but more 
importantly, makes the small 
audience feel a little uncomfort¬ 
able. 


—Mad Reverend 



The Slits 

In The Beginning 

Cleopatra 

Two months ago I wrote 
about a new CD from a reformed 
Bush Tetras. Beauty Lies is now 
released and ignored. I can't say 
the result is unexpected, but it is 
sad. Now I've received another 
gem from another influential 
group of women. The Slits 
released Cut in 1979. They 
released Return Of The Giant 
Slits in 1981. There were some 
compilations before and after 
and now there is In The 
Beginning. The band began as 
punks and wound up as 
dub/reggae. Both sides of the 
Slits are chronicled. The "Punk 
Era" has 8 songs of about the 
most primitive, raw rock 'n' roll 
anyone could ever desire. The 
recordings are live, they are "lo- 
fi" and they are lovely. This is the 
kind of thing ROIR used to do on 
cassette only compilations and 
weren't the Bush Tetras on 
ROIR? The Slits haven't 
reformed. I'm still waiting for the 
reissue of both Cut and The 
Return Of The Giant Slits, but in 
the meantime this CD will suf¬ 
fice. The first seven songs are 
from 1977, well before the girls 
had joined up with Budgie 
(Siouxie and the Banshees), 
entered their reggae phase and 
recorded Cut. The band can't 
play worth a God damn and that 
is the charm. The eighth track is 
an acoustic rendition of 
"Number One Enemy" featuring 
Nina Hagan on vocals. Crazy 
shit that is supposed to appeal to 
fans of Hole, Bikini Kill and L7. 
All of those bands have their 
primitive moments - none are 
even close to this primitive - at 
least not on commercially avail¬ 
able recordings. 

"In The Beginning" 
begins the "Dub Era." The next 
six tunes are from 1980 and 
everything is live. That was 17 
years ago and Viv Albertine, 
Tessa Pollitt, Ariane Foster and 
their male drummers could cer¬ 
tainly give some lessons to those 
pretending to play funk today. 
The rhythm never quits, sure 
things are a big mess with 
numerous "free" elements and 
"no wave" entering the "big pic¬ 
ture." The "dub" is minimalist, 
as it should be, try playing live 
dub with the equipment of the 


day. Actually the local hippies 
who are so enamored by reggae 
music should be forced to listen 
to the piercing shrieks accompa¬ 
nying the "jamming" riddim. 
Praise Jah and herb and the Slits 
because Ari now lives in Jamaica 
and you live in Utah. Fools. 
Neneh Cherry is the guest vocal¬ 
ist on the closing version of "In 
The Beginning." It makes per¬ 
fects sense doesn't it? If we could 
only have reissues of the Pop 
Group, Rip Rig + Panic and 
Pigbag to go with Slits reissues 
maybe a few of the '80s fools 
would bury themselves under 
inoperable synthesizers and "big 
hair." 

—Pauly "Love & Pride" King 

BIOHAZARD /No Holds Barred 

The brutal, take no shit 
quartet is back with a mind 
blowing, ear drum splitting 
release of No Holds Barred, Live 
In Europe . I usually don't like 
live albums very much, because 
all you hear is the crowd scream¬ 
ing. However, Biohazard pro¬ 
duced this one very well. 

Biohazard is Billy 
Graziadei (vocals, guitar), Evan 
Seinfeld(vocals, bass), Danny 
Schuler (drums) and Rob 
Echeverria (guitar). This is the 
band's first live album, and it is a 
very positive one. A lot of people 
find this kind of music to be neg¬ 
ative, but Biohazard is one of the 
more positive bands out there. 
Their message is multifaceted. 
Anti- drugs, anti-rape, and anti¬ 
hate crimes, etc. All your favorite 
Biohazard songs are on this 24- 
track disc. "Authority" from 
Mata Leo their latest album and 
the hardcore classic" Wrong Side 
of the Tracks". They also play 
"After Forever" which is a cover 
from the Gods of Rock, Black 
Sabbath. This song also appears 
on Nativity in Black, Tribute to 
Black Sabbath . In "German 
Lesson #7", Billy breaks into a 
little German. Including music 
from all three Biohazard albums, 
they also include "Hold My 
Own" from Urban Discipline . 

If you like Biohazard, or 
even if you don't, grab this 
album, it rocks. If you've never 
been to a Biohazard show, this 
will give you an idea of what 
they're like. The CD its^Jf will 
give you bruises! 

—Jeff Hayes 


The Semi-Beings 
Three Pawns Standing 
C/Z Records 

I love C/Z Records. I 
love them more than SubPop. 
This is the Seattle label that 
believed they could, until bank¬ 
ruptcy intervened and a new 
owner took over. I found the 
name of Kramer on the CD and 
his name opens another can of 
chili. What if a band had listened 
to Jerry Joseph back when he 
was singing for Little Women, 
they had contact with Kramer 
and they'd grown up in the 
"grunge" capitol of the western 
hemisphere? Acoustic grunge, 
grunge unplugged, hippie 
grunge, indie-label-sensitive- 
folk-pop grunge, what tired term 
do I use to describe The Semi- 
Beings. I called an old girlfriend 
in Seattle to find out if she'd evei 
seen the band play live, but she 
still isn't speaking to me. By the 
third song I was certain that the 
band was local and I'd seen then 
playing at the Dead Goat in the 
past. Hey Semi-Beings where's 
your drummer? Don't tell me 
you are doing all those rat-a-tat- 
tat's by beating on your acoustic 
guitar bodies. There isn't a 
drummer listed in the credits. 
Hey Semi-Beings who is the 
drummer? Anyway.. .C/Z is cer 
tainly back and hey C/Z, when 
are the Semi-Beings going on 
tour? 

—Ecodisaster 

The Scott Laurent Band 

Caposville 

OarFin Records 

I wouldn't let any band 
have someone's name, except for 
maybe mine. I wonder if ol Scotl 
Laurent is that good. I mean I 
like the bands music alright, a 
good healthy mix of John Cougai 
Mellencamp's hillbilly attitude 
with a certain edge. I mean they 
make a song about suicide and 
incest (Madison) into a feel good 
hit of the summer and I honestly 
like that they do. But the organ 
heavy songs are certainly not car 
ried by Mr. Laurent, the other 
guy’s must be Sally’s to let his 
name supersede theirs. Even the 
pictures in the CD are of Scott 
and his sweaty T-shirt, maybe a 
fuzzy face in the background but 
Matt Heffernan, Brian Halverson 
Andrew Ault and James Morris 
got the shaft. Other than that the 
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music is smoky, small town dri¬ 
ving home drunk and crying, 
expressed well in Caposville, 
Paul's Song and Blacktop And 
Lines. The music creates a lighter 
side of small town dreariness, 
alienation and outright depres¬ 
sion. It makes you want to 
groove. 

—Mad Reverend 

Spider Virus / EP 
Spider Virus 
Electric Erection 
NG Records 



The Evil Slug Boss and I 
seldom agree on anything. He 
believes that I think I'm really 
"cool" and I believe that he's lost 
touch with reality. We do agree 
on NG records. Anything NG 
records releases is guaranteed to 
be good. The Evil Slug Boss 
passed me an EP with Japanese 
titles and an "advance" CD with¬ 
out a title from Spider Virus. He 
told me that both were good, he 
was right, and that is a rare 
occurrence, but how could he go 
wrong with an NG band? 

This band is a mess. 
They are doomed to a life tour¬ 
ing in smelly, worn-out vans, 
sleeping at Motel 6 and playing 
to an audience of the same num¬ 
ber. Their chosen genre is rock 'n' 
roll. Their take on the genre is 
"deconstructed." I read that 
word in some glossy magazine, it 
appeared on the same page as 
"rubbery bass lines." I took the 
word and the descriptive phrase 
and dreamed that I was back in 
high school English. "Please 
compose a sentence using this 
word and this phrase." The 
deconstructed rock 'n' roll of 
Spider Virus is accented by the 
rubbery baselines used to decon¬ 
struct any semblance of order in 
music featuring a vocalist who is 
the auditory equivalent of inhal¬ 
ing ammonia. Is this the Stella 
Brass singer? Is Spider Virus 
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affiliated in any way with Acid 
Bath? "Sit still motherfucker" is a 
chorus? Wow! Do you guys have 
a record? I want more warmth. 
I'm cold, I'm so cold.. .1 believe 
that Spider Virus stopped all 
blood flow. 

—Retard "Paul" Evin 
ED: The CD is called Electric 
Erection. I haven't lost touch 
with reality so much that I for¬ 
got to look on the side of the CD, 
but then again I'm not that cool. 

Kitaro: Peace On Earth 
Domo Records 

Just in time for 

Christmas, the new age stylings 
of Kitaro. Just flip through the 
pages of the issue in your hands 
and you'll see that this publica¬ 
tion needs a great big hug. We 
are so angry, if we just sat down 
and listened to the wispy rendi¬ 
tions of our favorite holiday 
songs we'd be that much better. 
Last Christmas I was saying to 
myself. I'd really love to hear 
Christmas music year round, 
Kitaro has answered my prayers 
It’s like taking FM 100's holiday 
programming, technotrizing it, 
and stuffing it into one CD. Now 
in the middle of July I can be 
reminded of driving the little 
snots to see Glenmare Street, oth¬ 
erwise known as Christmas 
Street, only to find they are no 
longer decorating the street 
because they are all suing each 
other because of the fucking sign 
or some shit like that, so I have 
to drive to Sugarhouse and pay 
twelve bucks to see some fucking 
angel whose left wing is burnt 
out, the kids won t shut up and 
well needless to say go fuck 
yourself Kitaro. 

—Mad Reverend 

Pee Chees 
Games People Play 
Kill Rock Stars 

This my friends is a 
punk rock disc from the group 
containing a variety of the per¬ 
sonnel from other Washington 
area bands. It shall stand on its 
own merit because I'm not men¬ 
tioning any of the names. The 
Sprite commercial on that one 
radio station is poking fun at the 
band because they only know 
three chords and there are 
females involved. The songs are 
all about modern life and the 
problems accompanying it and 


these topics are amusing to those 
creating the Sprite commercial. 
This is amusing to me because 
most of the music that one radio 
station recycles to the point of 
nausea is less interesting than the 
Pee Chees creation. 

Three chords, spare 
drums, a bit of bass and a girl 
sounding like she's smoked too 
many cigarettes tear through 
mid-tempo punk rock songs, that 
would be "old fashioned" punk 
rock songs to those of you who 
believe the faster it is played the 
better. I'm supposed to hate the 
music because of the lo-fi record¬ 
ing techniques, the barely able to 
play ability and the lack of pro¬ 
duction. One day spent as a 
"temp" working at say...oh I 
don't know...say the Media Play 
receiving department in Orem is 
enough of an experience to dis¬ 
cover the charm of girls singing 
about their problems in an indie 
rawk fashion. I believe the old 
ethic was "anyone can do it?" 

The Pee Chees do it and they can 
do it to each other or whomever 
all night long in my ears. "You 
don't arouse me." Not to men¬ 
tion the Jonathan Richman meets 
the Meatpuppets circa 1983 on an 
Arizona ranch aspect of several 
songs. 

Mickey Love 

John Mayall 

Blues for the Lost Days 

Silvertone Records 

I like to listen to a disk 
before I read the liner notes. 

(Yes, some people who work for 
SLUG actually read and write.) 
While I listened to the new John 
Mayall disk. Blues for the Lost 
Days, I thought about how 
Mayall has probably played with 
virtually every classic blues artist 
in the world. I listened in 
amazement as he sang about all 
of the great early bluesmen: 

Blind Lemon Jefferson, Blind Boy 
Fuller, and some other guys like 
Muddy Waters and Howlin' Wolf 
who could see. (If you have 
never heard of at least one of 
these artists, get out of the damn 
coffee shop, go to real record 
store, and buy some blues 
albums. In case you need a catch 
phrase to justify life, BUY SOME 
BLUES, DAMN-IT!) Mayall's 
lyrics in All Those Heroes lists 
them all. 

The album is a virtual 


autobiography of Mayall, with a 
history lesson as well. The man 
has been on the blues scene for 
over thirty years (longer than 
many of us have been breathing) 
living and playing the blues. His 
bio lists him as the "Godfather of 
British Blues" (of which Eric 
Clapton is the star child) and his 
Bluesbreakers back him up like 
nobody's business. This man 
writes, sings, plays piano, guitar, 
and harmonica all while leading 
his band, which he does in a hell 
of a class act. (He is supposed to 
hit the Zephyr just before this 
goes to press -- the guy knows 
how to perform, and I hope some 
of you caught the show.) 

If you get a chance, 
check out this disk. Mayall and 
his Bluesbreakers sound clean & 
crisp in true British blues style, 
but with the passion and raw 
vocal energy of a true-blue 
American southern-boy. His gui¬ 
tar is cool, harmonica hot, and 
his keyboards smoke. If you're a 
classic blues lover, get the disk. 

If you hate the blues, blow me. 

—Anthony Oliver 

Man Ray 
Casual Thinking 
Tim Kerr/Mercury 

A number of factors 
contributed to a bad feeling 
about Man Ray. Tim/Kerr is a 
label with impeccable taste. 
Mercury is not as unimpeach¬ 
able, but the last thing I received 
from the combination of 
Tim /Kerr and Mercury was the 
Bush Tetras' Beauty Lies release, 
a release so good that the masses 
have ignored it, as is typical. 

Man Ray isn't another Bush 
Tetras. It could be that I've lis¬ 
tened to Riverbed Jed too much 
and as I listened to Casual 
Thinking I couldn't help but 
wonder why Riverbed Jed aren't 
signed to Tim/Kerr-Mercury and 
Man Ray is. 

Admittedly 

"Iridescence" is filled with guitar 
work recalling the title and 
"Moisture" has an unmistakable 
Social Distortion influence and 
Casual Thinking has production 
to shame nearly any locally 
released product...and the band 
does have some talent with 
matching song titles up to a 
mood...take "Forever Lethargic" 
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young couple 
from the state 
of Victoria 
named James 
Gibson and 
Deborah 
Everist, who 
were last 
heard of on 
30th 

December 
1989. Two 
young British 
tourists 
named 
Joanne 
Walters and 
Caroline 
Clarke were 
next, disap¬ 
pearing with¬ 
out a trace in 


This story was written by an anonymous 
writer. We found it on the web at 
zmvzv.serialkiUers.net/articles/ivanmilat.htrnl 


January 1991. Then the last of his known 
victims were the 

German couple of Gabor Neugebauer 
and Anja Habschied who were last seen 
on 26th December 1991. 

Milat's abductions were well 
planned. He offered all his victims a 
friendly face and a free lift in his 4WD. 
He would then overpower them, tie 
them up, and take them to the Belanglo 
State Forest where 

he would spend his time torturing the 
unlucky victims. He would them shoot 
or stab them to death. He beheaded Anja 
Habschied, with Police unable to ever 
locate her head. All the skeletons were 
found semi-naked, with multiple stab 
and/or bullet and in close proximity. 

Milat's fatal error came about with the 
failed abduction of the remarkably brave 
English backpacker named Paul Onions. 


Milat picked up Onions on 25th January 
1991 at the Casula Newsagency, near 
Liverpool. He offered Onions a lift to 
Mildura where he was heading to pick 
fruit. Onions, a seasoned traveler and ex- 
Navy Sailor, thought he was safe enough, 
and jumped in. After some friendly con- 


IVAN MILAT 

AUSTRALIA'S WORST SERIAL KILLER 


Australia has always been a Mecca for 
adventurous young backpackers from all 
over the world, but from 1989 to 1991 a 
serial killer named Ivan Robert Marko 
Milat waged a private war against them, 
savagely torturing and murdering seven 
young men and women from 3 different 
countries. 


Ivan Milat, 49, a worker on a road con¬ 
struction team, and had a fascination 
with guns. A loner with a massive ego, 
an obsession with cleanliness and a failed 
marriage behind him, he sought revenge 
on society by kidnapping, torturing and 
then executing young tourists. He chose 
backpackers as his 

targets as they traveled alone, would not 
be missed for a very long time and were 
often eager for a free lift off a friendly 
driver. 


The first of his known victims were a 


April 1992. 

Their skeletons were located a short dis¬ 
tance apart in the Belangalo State Forest 
(2 hours South-West of Sydney) in 
September the same year. Further victims 
included lone German traveler Simone 
Schmidel from Germany, last seen 20th 
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versation where Milat introduced himself as "Bill", Milat 
turned nasty, complaining about The English Army in Ireland, 
and there being too many Asians in Australia. Milat then 
stopped the car, and pulled a revolver on Onions. He tried to 
escape, but Milat stopped him leaving the truck. Milat then 
produced rope to tie him up with. Onions then realized how 
close to death he was, and jumped out of the truck. Even 
though he was parked on a major highway, Milat raced after 
him, firing shots 

at him. In desperation Onion threw himself in front of a van, 
and climbed in, and made the driver take him to a Police 
Station at nearby Bowral. Despite his ordeal. Police took little 
action, and the report was soon forgotten. Onions was later 
awarded $50,000.00 compensation for his ordeal, which he 
donated to the families of the deceased. 

The murders were causing hysteria all over Australia 
at this time, and Police were given thousands of leads. One 
came from a workmate of Milat who noticed that he was 
always on holidays when the backpackers went missing, and 
how he boasted that stabbing someone was like ''cutting a loaf 
of 

bread." This and other leads led Police to raid his house in the 
outer Sydney Suburb of Eagle-Vale in May 1994. In his house 
they found guns which had fired bullets found in the skele¬ 
tons, Paul Onions backpack and passport, Schmid!!'s water- 
bottle and backpack, a photo of Milat's girlfriend wearing 
Clarke's "Benneton" shirt, bloodstained rope, and a large 
quantity of guns and knives. Other items belonging to the 
missing backpackers were found in the homes of Milat's 
brothers and sisters. The items in Milat's house were found in 
many different locations, some of which were concealed in the 
wall cavities. 

Charged with 7 counts of murder and the abduction 
of Paul Onions, Milat said he had "no idea" where the evi¬ 
dence came from, suggesting it was put there by Police or one 
of his brothers. He was found guilty in 1996, and sentenced to 
Life Imprisonment with no chance of Parole. Large portions of 
the evidence pointed to Milat using an accomplice, and 
although there was much speculation about one of his broth¬ 
ers being involved, they have not been arrested or charged, 
and seem unlikely to be. When his criminal record was 
revealed, it showed an entry for a double abduction and rape 
attempt in 1972, which he was found Not Guilty on a techni¬ 
cality. 

There are an abundance of unsolved murders that 
almost exactly fit the description of Milat's mode of operation 
in New South Wales and Queensland, but unless he decides to 
confess, there seems little 

chance of these cases ever being solved. Who knows exactly 
how many young lives this animal took ? Milat is destined to 
spend the rest of his life an inmate of Grafton Maximum secu¬ 
rity Prison alone and 

friendless, and will always be remembered as one of the most 
evil and despised men in Australia's short history. He recently 
tried to escape with convicted drug trafficker, but their plan 
was thwarted 

just before it was to be carried out. 
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Outsight brings to light 
non~mainstrean music, film, books, 
art, ideas and opinions. Published, 
somexvhere, monthly since July 1991. 

Outsight appears in print regularly 
in The Manhattan Mirror, The 
Glass Eye (Toledo-Cleveland), 
junior (FL), Vox MetalluM (PA), 
Campus Circle (LA, CA), Rocklove 
(SF, CA), SLUG, Black Promises 
(Pitts.), Madman's Diary (Hazel 
Park, MI) and more. 

The Outsight Web site is 
http://xuwiv.detroitmusic.com/outsight. 
Email Outsight at 
outsight@bigfbot.com. 

"The chief enemy of creatixnty is ‘good' 
taste/' 

—Picasso 

"Only when something has become 
problematic to we start to ask ques¬ 
tions. Disagreement shakes us out of 
our slumbers and forces us to see our 
own point of view through 
contrast with another person who does 
not share it." 

—R. D. Laing, 

The Politicis of Experience 

"ILJove is provoked by a lie and con¬ 
sists solely in the need of having our 
sufferings appeased by whatever being 
has made us suffer." 

—Marcel Proust 

"Music is serious. Music is like a 
prayer, and you just don't put any¬ 
thing in a prayer, you say important 
things." 

—Bob Marley, 

according to his son Stephen 
SUNDAYS 

Produced Gary Usher woodshed- 
ded in the studio in the 60s with 
Bruce Johnston, Glen Campbell, 
the Firesign Theatre and more. The 
result was Sagittarius. This 
Summer of Love tradition album 
PRESENT TENSE is up there 
with the Beach Boys and the 
Mamas and Papas. It is newly reis¬ 
sued with seven bonus tracks. 
Composer Menell Fankhauser 


united with guitarist Jeff Cotton 
(Captain Beefheart's Magic Band) 
and formed MU. Psychedelic blues 
filled with dynamics was their fare. 
A double CD set is now available 
of their 1071 LA sessions. Both 
releases are to the credit of 
Sundazed Music (POB 85, 
Coxsackie NY, 12051; 
http://www.sundazed.com). COS- 
MIC-RAYZED SOUNDS: THE 
SUNDAZED SAMPLER #3 boasts 
such 60's psych’ and surf stalwarts 
as Paul Revere & The Raiders and 
Jan & Dean along side such impor¬ 
tant soundmakers as Syndicate of 
Sound and West Coast Pop Art 
Experimental Band. This is an 
important label known for its reis¬ 
sues carefully remastered and 
stuffed with 
bonus cuts. 

SICK AND FIRED UP 
The guitarist and drummer from 
punk-and-more band Sick-n-Tued 
has returned to Detroit from their 
tenure in Colorado. There they put 
a CD and appeared on several 
vinyl LP comps. They still have 
their recording contract with Too 
Many Records and are eager to 
tour, once they secure a bassist. 
Guitarist Dave Petrie is keeping 
busy taking composition classes at 
Wayne State University and sitting 
in with the Henry Ford 
Community College Jazz Band. 
Contact Dave at 313-336-6688... 

FALL UP 

Beggars Banquet is preparing a 
slew of later era The Fall reissues. 
Look for THE WONDERFUL 
FRIGHTENING WORLD OF THE 
FALL, THE NATIONS SAVING 
GRACE, BEND SINISTER, THE 
FRENZ EXPERIMENT, I AM 
KURIOUS : 

ORANJ and SEMINAL LIVE by 
the end of September... 

LESS THAN A BILLION $ 

Fringe Records has sued the 
Dayglo Abortions for $750,000,000. 
This doesn’t surprise me. Once, 
when I brought my own band to 
Toronto, some guy that said he was 


with Fringe tried to steer away the 
chick I was picking up. As it was, 
my roadie was living with her. But, 
either way, they must be a bunch 
of idiots to have given the Dayglos 
so much headache. At least that 
suit is in beaver bucks. Who cares 
anyway, because now FEED USA 
FETUS is available 
again! Remember "Aigh Fuck Kill," 
"Stupid World," "Kill The Hosers," 
and "I'm My Own God?" Well, 
they are all here, fully remastered 
and including 

two bonus tracks. One is extremely 
muddy in production, doesn’t 
sound like the Dayglos. The only 
word I distinctly understood was 
"bitch." The second 
bonus track is very Dayglos sound¬ 
ing and contains the lyric, "I'm 
whiter than Hitler/but ain't no 
fuckin' Nazi." This record is one of 
THE classics of North American 
punk and hardcore. Expect 
GUANO and TWO DOGS avail¬ 
able for Xmas. This is all through 
GOD Records, run by Dayglo 
drummer Jesus Bonehad 
and part of A&R Records 
International. Also, out on GOD is 
the latest release from Dayglo lead 
guitarist Cretin under the name 
Lummox. NATURAL BORN 
SWILLERS is really more in the 
humor of Dayglos than recent 
Dayglos and sounds like it could 
have come out on Hardline 
Records. Rude, crude and ready to 
spew... 

CLASH TOGETHER 
Bush, 311 and Rancid join Mike 
Ness (Social Distortion), Hank 
Williams Jr., Mighty Mighty 
Bosstones Scott Weiland (Stone 
Temple Pilots) and Moby with , 
Heather Nova to pay tribute to the 
Clash on an upcoming release. 
Liner notes will be provided by Joe 
Strummer and artwork designed 
by Clash 

drummer Paul Simonon. A portion 
of the album's proceeds benefit the 
Children’s Hospital of Los 
Angeles... 

D.I.Y. BAR 

Arbitrary Press is forming a zine 
library for the '97-'98 academic 
school year at Illinois State 
University. This will also be a 
weekend, all-ages, drug, and 
alcohol-free hangout. They will 
also supply music to listen to. They 
are looking for the donation of 
zines, music, etc. to use. An SASE 
will get you more info, or just send 


them something to share... ( 

IRONIC ADAMS 
Bryan Adams saw his album ^ 
WAKING UP THE NEIGHBORS * 
go platinum. When the pub next c 
door to his London house woke * 
him up, he went ballistic. Adams r 
bought the place and temporarily r 
shut it down... 

I 

DOWN WITH THE KKK c 
Daryl Davis backs up Chuck Berry 
on keyboards. He also tours with 
his own band. Other than that he ^ 
tries to "exchange cultural diversit ] 1 
with members a 

of the Ku Klux Klan. I show up al r 
Klan rallies and interview mem- r 
bers, see what makes them tick." r 
His new book, {Clandestine ^ 

Relationships, is a compendium of c 
conversations with KuKluxers. It a 
will be published by New 
Horizon Press in November... 

a 

LOOKIN'BACK h 

Out now on Adelphi/Genes r 

Records is 9:30 LIVE! A TIME, A p 
PLACE, SCENE. The 2-CD live fi 
recording documents that last day n 
of the Washington, D.C. 9:30 Club 
Included are Urban Verbs, Tiny 
desk Unit, Mother May I, Insect 
Surfers, Tru Fax & The Insaniacs 
and Black Market Baby. The label 
also released THE GREAT MED¬ 
ICAL MENAGERIST, collecting 
Harmonica Frank Floyd, and 
songs by Roy Book Binder on 
TRAVELIN’ MAN. Floyd original¬ 
ly recorded the album in 1972... 

METAL MERRY-GO-ROUND 
Cannibal Corpse guitarist Rob 
Barret now slings his axe in 
Malevolent Creation, who just 
toured the states with Oppressor. 
MIA Records expects to release a 
new project sporting Barret and 
some other guy from Malevolent 
Creation... 

INSIDE OUT OF THE CLOSET 
Hardworking femmes Inside Out 
toured the states, they toured 
Europe and they rocked on stages 
all over Detroit. Guitarist Lynda 
Mandolyn is now in San 
Francisco and running her own 
label, Propellor. She is going to 
release the unreleased Inside Out ( 
can't wait to hear "Shitlist" on CD!) 
and their industrial side project 
Lickety Clit and her current band 
Piston. You may remember her 
from Loomer 
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(http://www.loomer.com)... 

SONG RODEO 

The Billboard Song Contest offers 
winners in eleven categories a 
chance to win $5,000, a song pub¬ 
lishing contract, equipment and 
more. For a nominal fee, you can 
receive your score and a critique. 
Check it out at http: / /www.bill- 
board.com/songcontest.html or 
call 415523.4814 

SEND YOU DIY CD 
Arula Records is currently expand¬ 
ing its merchandising catalogue 
and is currently considering sub¬ 
missions of original progressive 
rock, neo-progressive rock, experi¬ 
mental/ art rock, and spoken word 
for mail order 

distribution. Instrumental albums 
are especially welcome. Anyone 
looking to submit material might 
wish to check out Arula s site first, 
at 

http:/ / www.ultranet.com/ ~ares/ a 
rula to make sure the material fits 
Arula’s focus. Arula is looking for 
finished, professionally packaged 
material only. No demos. Send it 
all to: Karen Michalson, President, 
Arula Records, PO Box 332, 
Southbridge MA 01550, (508) 248- 


1799, arularec@aol.com... 

PORNO FOR PYROS A FLOP 
Jane's Addiction reforms this sum¬ 
mer to record a few new tracks and 
choose old live tracks for an 
October release. The band will con¬ 
sist of original singer Perry Farrell, 
guitarist Dave Navarro and drum¬ 
mer Stephen Perkins, but bassist 
Eric Avery will be replaced with 
Flea (Red Hot Chili Peppers), and 
the band plans a 17-date tour start¬ 
ing with the Enit Festival in San 
Francisco at the end of October... 

BRAGGIN' RIGHTS 
Billy Bragg is going to work on a 
new album with Wilco as his back¬ 
ing band. He works into his songs 
never-before-used lyrics found in 
the Woody Guthrie 
Archives. The album is slated for 
release by the end of 1997... 

EXPO OF YOUR DREAMS 
Michael Hunt Publications, 
Industrialnation Magazine and 
35th Street Studios present the first 
annual Expo of the Extreme. The 
Expo takes place Halloween 
weekend in Chicago Oct. 31 thru 
Nov. 2. Appearances by: Trouble 
and friends. The Great Kat, Rozz 


Williams, Mortiis (first US appear¬ 
ance!), Boyd Rice & Non, Fang 
(Detroit legends). The 
Electric Hellfiie Club, Exciter, Anti- 
seen, EyeHateGod, The Mentors 
with a tribute to El Duce, Pom 
Legend Seka, Vision Quest (with 
Hypatia), Samantha 
Strong, Bondage Performance Art, 
Jim & Debbie Goad of Answer 
Mel, Shine (featuring Wmo from 
The Obsessed & St. Vitus), Mike 
Diana, Randall Phillip of 
Extermination Zone, The William 
Dark Freak Show, Wesley Willis, 

DB VelVeeda of Homy Biker Sluts, 
Rancid Vat, The Murder Junkies, 
Johnny Vomit, FloodGate, 
Buzzoven, The Impotent Sea 
Snakes, Usurper, Cianide, the cre¬ 
ators of Abuse and Juxtapoz 
Magazine and more! Their hotline 
has a full, updated lineup and 
more info., 312-409-1888. More 
special guests, pom stars, zine 
personalities, artists, bondage, tat¬ 
tooing, piercing and nasty 
Halloween surprises promised. 
Among the rumors possible are 
Destroyer 666 (Australia), 

Fear, and Dark Funeral to be 
added to the lineup. Check the hot¬ 
line for the latest... 


QAWWALI-TY 

On August 26, Caroline Records 
will be releasing a double disc col¬ 
lection of traditional Qawwali 
music from Nusrat Fateh Ali Khan, 
entitled THE SUPREME 
COLLECTION. This is a collection 
of rare classics from 1988 and will 
feature liner notes by the late Jeff 
Buckley. The album is also dedicat¬ 
ed to his memory... 

TRI-SKA-DEKAPHOBIA 
The new studio release from 
Mephiskapheles features a spooky 
thirteen tracks of devilish new 
times out in early October on 
Moon Ska. Moon also serves up a 
new release from Bad Manners. 
Their new CD, 

HEAVY PETTING, features thir¬ 
teen tracks. Look for this around 
Thanksgiving... 

POST-PRINCE PRESS 
The Artist Formerly Known As 
Prince is emancipated from his 
record label contract. He continues 
releasing on NPG Records using 
cyberspace and other 
creative marketing ideas can pro¬ 
vide besides conventional distribu¬ 
tion. New music, available through 
1-800-NEW-FUNK, will be access!- 
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ble to the public 

nearly at the time of recording. He 
thinks, record labels are fine for 
new acts to get their start, but not 
necessary for established acts or 
artists seeking unlimited freedom. 
From "The Truth," "You couldn't 
play enough of me 
now/ 2 make me feel like a star/ 
Don't play me/ I already do in my 
car." The Artist created his playlist 
by considering the requests of fans 
via the internet. The New Power 
Generation band performing with 
him consists of Kirk Johnson 
(drums and computers), Morris 
Hayes (keyboards and computers), 
Rhonda Smith (bass), Kathleen 
Dyson (guitar), and occasionally, 
Mike Scott (guitar). He is in discus¬ 
sions with George Clinton, Chaka 
Khan, Lenny Kravitz, Stevie 
Wonder, and No Doubt about join¬ 
ing him on selected dates. Visual 
presentation of the tour will be raw 
and simple, free of gimmicks and 
spectacle. The set is virtually noth¬ 
ing, just gear. The Crystal Ball, an 
upcoming 4-CD collection which 
will contain bootleg and under¬ 
ground 

classics, including "18 and Over," 
"Hide The Bone," "Sexual Suicide," 
and "Crucial," is establishing new 


pre-order highs... 

One Week in California 

I went to California for a 
week, splitting my time between 
L.A. (mostly) and San Fran'. I 
stayed with my friend, Jerry, in 
Long Beach. I heard fresh music 
rumors; HR is doing a record with 
the surviving members of Sublime, 
the Dead Kennedys are reuniting. 
Jello must be doing that for the 
sake of the other guys. I was told 
in SF by a friend that visited him 
his house is an aristocratic man¬ 
sion. Speaking of SF, I went to see a 
show by The Idiots. This is closest 
thing to hardcore that the Bay Area 
has. They have a very 
Detroit ’mange’ sound. They also 
have a very drunk presence. This is 
no surprise as Boom (Boom & The 
Legion of Doom) ;eads the band. It 
was the sort of show where success 
hinged just as much on how much 
pushing and shoving was shared 
between the band and the crowd. 
Boom v* as going to give me a tape 
of The Idiots, but he blathered on 
so much about how Polygram was 
going to sign them that he forgot. 

Other ex-Detroiters were 
present. One was Lynda 
Mandolyn, originally the guitarist 


for Inside Out. Her band is Piston 
and her label Propellor. She is 
putting out the unissued Inside 
Out and their industrial side pro¬ 
ject Uckety Clit. Check it all out at 
http://www.loomer.com. I can't 
wait to upgrade my demo version 
of "Shitlist." 

This all happened at a 
place called The Covered Wagon. It 
is a hangout for bike messengers. 
You tell them by their funny pants 
and those blinking red lights. 

The next day we gath¬ 
ered in a park for The San 
Francisco Mime Troupe. They 
were on something like their 35th 
season. Legendary rock promoter 
Bill Graham got his start as some¬ 
time of production person for 
SFMT. There is no mime-action in 
SFMT. They do have a big red star 
on their white truck and gave us a 
socially relevant allegory where a 
homeless, black woman has ten 
steps to save the word. These 
included turning of the "hypo- 
pump" (i.e., TV) and a 50% tax rate 
for incomes over $250,000 (maybe 
not good for Jello). It was humor¬ 
ous, too. The crowd contained a lot 
of granolas and svelte men sun¬ 
bathed along the park's edge. 

I found out vegans more 


extreme than I had imagined. I 
guess it is some sort of macrobioti 
thing. They do not eat anything o! 
their brothers, the nightshade /am 
ly. This includes eggplant and 
tomato. Personally, I had a mock- 
Mexican breakfast at Midway on 
Haight that not only included 
tomatoes, but tequila sausage too. 
It was very good. I finished every¬ 
thing. The vegetarian in our grou} 
didn’t finish her meal and a few 
days later it was stinking up a car 
in Northridge. 

I met a guy named Chri 
that was a chess whiz and quit hii 
job at NASA to build those elec- 
tronic-map-in-the-dashboard 
things for rental cars. He was bein 
evicted from his place so he had 
trashed it. He took us over to it 
and we hung out. We drank beer 
and did other things. There was a 
guy there from my friend Bob's 
band. He had been pretty quiet. 
Then he was really upset about th 
possibility of going to some nudis 
beach frequented by gays. He 
had to stand up. He gestured wik 
ly. He did not want the unclothed 
mail loins near his face. Outside 
some people were pulled over. Hi 
shouted something about drugs h 
them. Chris said he'd give us the 


Baseball, Apple Pie, and the... 
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keys and Jerry and I could crash 
there. We didn’t. We wend to his 
new place. There were more 
roommates and they had a cork- 
board. It had all the radical and 
earth-friendly news on it. He 
showed us his room. It was much 
smaller than his old place. He had 
not unpacked. To make the place 
more comfortable he painted the 
walls safety yellow and the mold¬ 
ing shit brown. The room desper¬ 
ately need a second coat. We all sat 
on the floor and opened some 
beers. Then a roommate opened 
the door and told us "the front 
room is for 

talking - that’s what it’s for." We 
moved the front room. It was 
attached to the kitchen. A young 
woman with short hair was eating 
cereal, or something. As we talked, 
she watched us and smiled, but 
never commented. Eventually 
most of us left. I heard that five 
hours later Chris moved back to 
the place he trashed because they 
were evicting him. San Francisco 
is a city where you could really 
use one of those electronic map 
things. 

I saw some sights. One 
was a house that Marconi made 
one of the first radio broadcasts 
from. Later, Charlie Manson lived 
in it. Then’ even later, Anton 
LaVey lived there. LaVey cursed a 
cave on the coast. We went up 
there. The remains of an upper- 
middle class spa that burned 
down were there. It had burned 
down decades previous, but was 
now a monument. It looked like 
an ideal place for some drunk per¬ 
son to drown in the dark. All that 
was left was the foundation. There 
was no fence and the basement 
was filled with rocks and dark 
green water. There was a tunnel. A 
woman at the entrance to the tun¬ 
nel was waiting for a wedding. I 
really wanted to see a wedding 
happen out there, but it was cold. 
Also, no one else appeared part of 
a wedding and it looked like the 
woman had waited a long time. 
Nearby is a grove of tall trees with 
lots of bulldozed tangle rotting in 
piles. Allegedly, homeless people 
live in there. The name of this 
place was something like "sutros." 

1 went to the Zeitgeist Bar. Several 
noisy punk bands were playing. 

We went put to the biergarten. 

They had a good beer selection. 
Outside, the conversation was 
noisy. Fortunately, this was all free. 


except the beer. We visited another 
club called Paradise. It was a fami¬ 
ly of clubs - bars and stages - nes¬ 
tled into a comer building. My 
friend Bob performed a Satanic 
rendition of a ZZ Top song after 
nearly backing out of the karaoke. 
It won him strong applause and a 
beer. We saw some of a couple 
bands, both impressive, and the 
moved on to M.I.R.V. A mighty 
fine sound those guys have. It 
seemed like they could really rock 
the unprepared alternative 
rockers out there. What really 
impressed me was when one gui¬ 
tarist effected a convincing operat¬ 
ic tenor. 

Back in L.A. I rented a 
car. I took off and visited Lumpy 
Gravy. This bistro is co-owned by 
Moon Unit Zappa. I had good 
mahi-mahi one night and 
then the next a buiger. The burger 
was so bland I couldn’t finish, but 
it was surprisingly good when I 
ate it cold later. Maybe I wasn't 
hungry. But, I was hungry for 
other things they had. They had a 
gift shop where any Zappa 
CD could be had for $10.99. They 
had live music after dinner. I saw 
a duo called Liquid Southern 
California. The female half exer¬ 
cised her entertaining soprano 
among simple licks from a pipe or 
keyboard. Her accompanist 
helped on trumpet or overdriven 
guitar. Behind it all, a drum 
machine. She was technically pro¬ 
ficient and lyrical. She always 
whipped it up to a dramatic con¬ 
clusion. 

I also visited the Opium 
Den. The Streetwalkin' Cheetahs 
played. They sounded like a west 
cost Dead Boys. They were fiercely 
punk and gathered a harvest of 
intensity from the crowd. By the 
end of the set the vocalist was 
menacing the crowd with the 
microphone stand and cutting 
himself and a fan with a bottle 
shard. At this time Angelo Moore 
(Fishbone) joined them on stage 
for the climactic conclusion. 

Insane. 

REVIEWS 

John Cale 

EAT/KISS: MUSIC FOR THE 
FILMS OF ANDY WARHOL 
Hannibal / Rykodisc 

I commend Rykodisc for 
even releasing Cale’s recent pop 
effort, but this is the sort of John 
Cale recording I really crave. Here 



200 South 

private club for me 


tickets 


available at 
GrayWhale CD, Heavy Metal 
Shop & Crandall Audio 
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UWSOUWD PASSION 

Sex and violence are frequently linked in Hong Kong cine¬ 
ma, as it is in the West. However, in the East, women are 
more often the empowered ones. In this sequel to the 
wild and popular Naked Killer, So Pui (Carrie Ng of Sex 
and Zen, etc.) and So Fei (Tsui Ho-Ying) play stepsisters. 
As the younger sister, So Fei was sent abroad for school¬ 
ing at a young age, while So Pui inherited her father’s 
riches and lives by herself in a villa. So Fei has always 
wished for someone to deeply love her, but things always 
go wrong in her relationships, and she gets dumped many 
times. Thus, she became fond of killing her lovers after 
sex. With the police beginning to get too close, she 
moves back in with her sister and becomes enamored 
with her sister’s current love interest. The situation soon 
goes ballistic. Sexually and violently explicit, Unbound 
Passion is not for the faint of heart. It is, however, a fine 
example of how off the deep end HK cinema can often go. 
1995, 35mm, 95 minutes, unrated but at least a hard R for 
nudity, sexual situations and violence, plays Sept. 26 - 
October 2. 



* Mondo Plympton is a fantastic animated journey thrcugh the strange brain 
of off-the-wall animator Bill Plympton, featuring his classic shorts, plus 
some of his brand-new work and stories from his animated life. Bill 
Plympton’s short films have won over 50 awards worldwide, including the 
1991 Prix du Jury at the Cannes Film 
Festival, and an Academy Award nomi¬ 
nation for “Your Face". His films run 
continuously on MTV, Bravo, the 
Sundance Channel, and Fox. After 
years of touring the world showing his 
films and speaking about animation, 
he’s finally put together a cartoon tour 
de force of his best films, with an ani¬ 
mated Bill Plympton showing such 
anecdotes as: his confrontation with the 
Disney Machine; where the violence in 
his films comes from; and the time he 
was stabbed by a naked transvestite on 
the first day of shooting his live-action 
feature film "J. Lyle". Included are a number of his classic films, from 
“Boomtown", his first animated production, to 1995’$ “How to Make Love to 
a Woman”, plus some commercials that were banned because of their vio¬ 
lence. 90 minutes, 35mm, unrated but probable R for cartoon violence, 
language, and nudity. Starts September 12th, 


WEE© 

Every year, Amsterdam hosts the 
world’s biggest pot party. Weed 
takes you there for the 8th Annual 
Cannabis Cup and Hemp Expo, a 
haven for tokers of every 
stripe...Patagonia-clad slackers, chic 
urban business women, blunt toking 
homeboys, and of course a bunch of 
refried hippies. You’ll visit the city’s 
hash coffeeshops as they display 
competing brands of cultivated bud. 

You’ll also peep inside the orgastic raves held at the event, at which 
nymphlike weed-maidens distribute fat bags of free grass to the writhing 
crowds. Consider Weed to be a trippy travelogue to a cultural event most 
of the world would persecute. It is a unique, bleary-eyed look at marijuana 
culture in the ‘90s. 80 minutes, unrated but probable R for drug use and 
some nudit, plays September 19 - 25? 


TOWER THEATRE 

876 £. 900 SOUTH/297-4040 





is haunting and engrossing music 
from the Andy Warhol films Eat 
and Kiss. This is not a reissue, but 
a new recording of the classic 
material. The recordings were 
made at the Theatre Sebastopol in 
France by The John Cale 
Orchestra. Cale handles the key 
and Maureen "Moe" Tucker 
(Velvet Underground) handles 
percussion. The four-member 
string section bolstered by B.J. 

Cole on pedal steel guitar for most 
of the tracks. When vocals are 
required, they are handled 
admirably by Tiye Giraurd and 
Jimmy Justice. Music for a quiet 
evening, any time. 

Soma 

STYGIAN VISTAS 
Extreme North America 

This Australian duo cre¬ 
ates an aural journey through the 
floodplain of the Abyss. The five- 
song EP is lengthened with three 
remixes. Soma is David Thrussell 
(Black Lung) and 
keyboardist/percussionist Pieter 
Bourke. Bourke 

has worked with Lisa Gerrard and 
Dead Can Dance the last few 
years. This is an excellent example 
of dark ambient electronica. You 
can have your Front Line 
Assembly, you can have your 
Skinny Puppy, you can even have 
your Dead 

Can Dance - just give me a dose of 
Soma and I'll be all right. 

Skinnerbox 

SPECIAL WILD 1989-1994 
Stubborn 

Skinnerbox is an addic¬ 
tive, jazzy ska-swing. The vocals 
are very reggae in flavor. This is 
one of the more substantial ska 
projects currently happening. This 
overview gathers tracks that 
appeared on compilations and as 
cassette-only, CD or 7’ releases. All 
cuts are original and penned by 
the 

two vocalists Jeff "Djang" Baker 
(trombone and melodica, too) and 
Brandt "Brand T” Abner (key¬ 
boards). Skinnerbox recently fin¬ 
ished their first U.S. 
tour and released a new CD on 
Moon Ska. The winner of this 
month’s checkered trophy. 

Spacecraft 

SPACECRAFT 

Lektronic 

Ambient electronica that 
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effectively conveys the experience, 
of being adrift in space. I see slow- ( 
ly tumbling vessel, power running| 
low. Communication systems still - 
sputter bursts of white noise, but ( 
relays no messages. Outside, tiny , 
lights are immensely beautiful in a. 
world immensely cold. 

Blonde Redhead 

FAKE CAN BE JUST AS GOOD 

Touch and Go Records 

Intriguing, attention get- • 
ting noise pop that is reminiscent 
of the New York No Wave scene. . 
Blonde Redhead songs are full of J 
surprises. They plow through 
the idea of a song, defining it by 
colliding around its edges. It can ( 
be 

invigorating, like those scenes in ! 
movies where large vehicles j 
smash through cars and plate j 
glass windows. { 

• 

■ Testament ] 

DEMONIC ( 

Burnt Offerings/Mayhem/Fierce ( 
Awesome, crushing, j 
Satanic metal. Definitely the best : 
Testament album I ever heard. The, 
behomed artwork strikes me like j 
the cover to HIGHWAY TO 
HELL did when I was a teen. 
Courageous demonophiles. Very 
little soloing keeps the infernal 
groove consistently heavy. After 
you conjure Beelzebub, put this on 
to keep him appeased. 

Slim 

HANG ON! 

Dabbler Records 

It's good to see Slim put 
out their own CD. I sincerely liked 
their hippie-pop demo. Now, they 
open with a quirk instrumental 
that 1 instantly fell in love with - 
"Billy and the Kid." Much of the 
rest of the CD brings to mind 
Nicky Strange & The Barenaked 
Ladies. Eighteen cuts by a very 
fine 

Detroit band that deserves great 
recognition. 

Illusion of Depth 
"...SIGHS IS EVERYTHING" 
Illusion of Depth 

This is an impressive 
debut from the duo of BarbRha 
(vocals, keyboards) and Bruce 
Gilchrist (bass, MIDI). The materi¬ 
al is well arranged and meant to 
showcase BarbRha s voice. The 
material is very promising, but the 
group is still in development. A 
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sweet union of female voice and 
electronic composition. There is a 
bit of a budding Kate Bush in the 
BarbRha Gilchrist. Both are classi- 
, ally trained in a small orchestra of 
instruments and I would like to see 
them move more toward them and 
away from this MIDI environment. 
Pop songs for the will-o-wisp. 

Amoeba 

WATCHFUL 

Lektronic So undscapes 

Fine purveyor of atmos¬ 
pheric tones Robert Rich appears 
another yet another moniker. 

While this is adequately described 
as "dark Goth and new psyche¬ 
delia" you don’t have to spend 
pur days in paisley lined coffin to 
appreciate it. I played it to my 
friend Dave, who is into collectable 
toys and good, upbeat rock. He is 
also a manager of a massage 
school. He insisted this was good 
music to get a message to. He 
declared it vocally. He nearly 
demanded to borrow it to prove 
this fact to his coworkers. He 
made a grabbing motion at the 
mouth of the player when I turned 
: off. He borrowed it. I haven't 


seen the disc since. This is the first 
time Rich (vocals, percussion, 
synths, steel guitar & winds) has 
collaborated with Rick Davies (gui¬ 
tars, bass) since 1984. Best massage 
you can get with your clothes on. 

Forrest Fang 

THE BLIND MESSENGER 
Cuneiform Records 

Chinese-American Fang 
employs violin, "electronics," a 
grab-bag of ethnic percussion and 
more on this solo release. Carl 
Weitgarten makes a brief 
appearance putting the E-bow to a 
Dobro and Kit Watkins plays piano 
on one track. Strongly rooted in 
jazz improvisation, Americana 
stringed instruments and non- 
Westem classical music Fang is an 
addendum to the musical atlas. 
Some composers use fractal algo¬ 
rithms for arrangements and that's 
an excuse for us to appreciate the 
music only intellectually. With 
Forrest Fang the inviting composi¬ 
tions feel much too warm and 
organic for us to believe they 
were actually forged in mathemat¬ 
ics. This can be credited to the 
dizzying array of real instruments 


and Fang's own acute understand¬ 
ing of the creation of music as cul¬ 
tural expression. Relaxing, thought 
provoking and ideal for late at 
night. 

Matera 
SAME HERE 
Invisible 

In the constantly shifting 
alliances of techno creators arise a 
new duo. Mick Harris (Scorn, 
Painkiller) and Mauro Teho Teardo 
(Meathead) join forces for low-end 
drum and bass. Thick hypno- 
grooves in eight tracks with three 
additional remixes. 

Haco 

HACO 

Cunieform/ReR Megacorp 

Singular extemporaneous 
Japanese noise-pop. Haco is 
backed by the prepared tapes of 
musicians on cello and percussion. 
The studio band offers bass, 

Indian flute and guitar. Her vocals 
are in the Kate Bush vein with a 
spice of Bjork. The Japanese 
arrangements and language add 
an exotic air to the enticing 
arrangements. Haco is at her best 


when the compositions approach a 
minimal accompaniment to her 
voice. This record is organic and 
creative, personal and warm. 

Killing Joke 

THE COURTAULD TALKS 
Invisible 

This is a CD reissue of a 
bizarre 1989 double LP. Jaz 
Coleman delivers a monologue 
and is eventually backed by con¬ 
stant percussion and sporadic 
guitar. His talk on demonology 
and numerology suggests that only 
the present day magician (some¬ 
times masquerading as musician, I 
infer) can hope to survive the 
imminent arrival of the "elder 
gods." This lecture would have 
gone over big if delivered to the 
esteemed staff of Miskatonic 
University. Is Coleman serious? I 
am now afraid to listen to my old 
Killing Joke records except from 
the protection of a thaumaturgic 
circle. 

Test Department 
ECSTACY UNDER DURESS 
ROIR 

Recorded 1982-82, this 


"clothes 
your back" 


SATURDAY, SEPTEMBER 13th 

a benefit for the Odgen Rescue Mission 


NINE SPINE STICKLEBACK 

MARY TUBBS 


THE UNEVEN 

R 1 

music begins at 1:00 pm 


GROUNDS FOR COFFEE 

375 So. State St., Clearfield 


admission: canned/boxed food items, clothing 

sponsored by: Salt Lake City Weekly, NUMB, X-96, 

Utah College of Massage Therapy, Clearfield Gty,The Event Newspaper 
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captures TD in their first year of 
creative effort. Originally released 
as a limited edition vinyl LP, 
ECSTASY is from the time 
the Department were more about 
performance and location. An 
assault of percussion arrange¬ 
ments. This bums with a fire they 
still have today in their live shows. 
An excellent early document of a 
project well worthy of much 
respect. 

The Silencers 
The Silencers 
Alive/Total Energy 

It’s great to now I share a 
hometown (Detroit) with as great 
a surf band as The Silencers. And 
to think I have never seen them 
play. This is true proof 1 should 
venture out more and am really 
missing something. Drag-rock 
surfin'-dicular phantasia. 

Oystein Sevag 
BRIDGE 
Hearts Of Space 

Norwegian instrumental¬ 
ist Oystein Sevag infuses his ambi¬ 
ent world music with sharp jazz 
melodies. The Philharmonia 


Orchestra of London and a string 
quartet adds some strings, as does 
his wife, Maria, on violin and 
viola) and soprano Sonia 
Loinsworth adds vocals. The 
strings are not overpowering, 
though occasionally I could do 
without them. A very contempo¬ 
rary and embracing disc. Only the 
necessary structure is presented. 
The disc was obviously prepared 
with the care of a paleontologist 
brushing away extraneous debris 
from a classical find. Take away the 
sax and you have a good example 
of the globally influenced ethereal 
compositions HoS.is known for. 
Bright Horn textures (only rarely 
do they sound like ’’smooth jazz" 
samples) add another dimension. 

Fish 

SUNSETS ON EMPIRE 
Viceroy / Lightyear 

This is the fifth solo 
album, from the ex-lead singer of 
Marillion. Included is a CD-ROM 
video for "Brother 52." Fish com¬ 
mands an impressive cult follow¬ 
ing in Europe and America. The 
lyrics take a high angle attack on 
Babylon. From racism to the 


Balkan issues, Fish is appalled and 
telling us about it. Fish has been 
compared vocally to Peter Gabriel 
and Phil Collins. At times, I can see 
where both are appropriate. 

Jimi Hendrix 

FIRST RAYS OF THE NEW RIS¬ 
ING SUN, ELECTRIC LADY- 
LAND, AXIS: BOLD AS LOVE, 
ARE YOU EXPERIENCED? 
Experience Hendrix/MCA 

After the legal dust set¬ 
tled, the Hendrix legacy was back 
in the hands of the Hendrix family. 
His three studio albums are reis¬ 
sued for the first time re-mastered 
from the original 2-track masters. 
FIRST RAYS is a new rendition 
of the solo album that would have 
been, had Hendrix not died during 
its recording. Original artwork, 
photos and reproductions of 
Hendrix’ handwritten notes includ¬ 
ed with each CD. This also clears 
the way for Experience Hendrix to 
sign and develop new acts under 
this imprint. 

ELECTRIC LADYLAND 
has the varied cast. Steve 
Winwood, A1 Kooper, Jack 
Cassidy (bassist) and Buddy Miles 


are among those that dropped by 
the Record Plant in September 
1968 to help create the album. I 
remember hearing AXIS played ir 
its entirety on a late- night radio 
program. I never quite thought 
of rock-n-roll in the same way. 
"Spanish Castle Magic," "Little 
Wing," "If 6 was 9," and "Castles 
Made of Sand," what more can yo 
say? Of course, if you want to hea 
a debut album that sent tidal 
waves through the rock communi 
ty and still creates career guitarist 
on a single spin, hear ARE YOU 
EXPERIENCED? Perhaps no rock 
band has ever expressed their ene 
gy, creativity and brawn through 
the studio as effectively. 

READING MATERIAL 

F Newsmagazine 

The School of the Art Institute of 

Chicago 

This is an amazing, chal¬ 
lenging and fun student magazin 
It includes weird and illuminating 
news and profiles of fringe artists 
Well worth looking into. In this 
issue a look is taken at vid artists 
Ellen Spiro. She documents the 
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subculture of the elderly RV afi¬ 
cionado. Also here, Jennifer 
Reeder, creator of White Trash 
Girl. The previous issue really 
grabbed my attention tool. The 
cover photo was of two decapitat¬ 
ed heads kissing. This on a free 
newsstand item! That cover 
referred to the included interview 
with S&M/death photographer 
Joel-Peter Witkin, a practicing 
Catholic. 

The AFIM Music Mix 
Association for Independent 
Music 

This is the new face of 
NAIRD Notes. It is a collection of 
press release summations from 
independent record labels all o vet 
the world. Contact information is 
provided and everything from 
Ambient to Classical to Spoken 
Word is covered. An excellent reg¬ 
ular reference source. 

Essential Media 

This is a very cool cata¬ 
log that offers Essential Fiction 
(Kathy Acker, Marquis de Sade, 
etc.). Essential Comix (Peter 
Bagge, Jules Feiffer, etc.), Essential 
Viewing (Richard Kern, Brothers 
Quay, etc.). Essential Audio (Sun 
Ra, Brion Gysin, etc.), Essential 
Zines (Skin Two, Answer Me!, etc.) 
and 

Essential Ideas (Anton LaVey, 
Situationists, etc.). Wow, it's right 
up there with Amok and 
Loompanics! 

Roundup 

The Rounder Records Group 

More than just a catalog, 
this is a magazine on Rounder 
groups and release. Full track list¬ 
ings for each orderable release and 
many press quotes are included. 
The layout is magazine format, 
not just a list of titles available. In 
this issue, a look into the career of 
Alison Krauss & Union Station. A 
good look into one of the most 
intelligent record labels around. 

Psychedelic Psounds 
Allan Vorda 

Borderline Productions, POB 3819, 
Glasgow, G431UT, UK 

Unfortunately short on 
pictures, this thick tome offers 
Q&A interviews on defining 
groups and musicians of the 60s 
uber-garage scene. The artists 
highlighted: Amboy Dukes (Ted 
Nugent), Big Brother & The 


Holding Company, Arthur Brown, 
Bubble Puppy, Buckinghams, 
Coachmen, Fever Tree, Josefus, 
Kingsmen, Love (Bryan MacLean), 
? and The Mysterians (Rudy 
Martinez), Seeds (Sky Saxon), 
Small Faces (Ronnie Lane), 13th 
Floor Elevators, Turtles (Mark 
Volman), Vanilla Fudge (Carmin 
Appiee and Mark Stein) and 
Zephyr (David Givens). 

An American Rock History: Part 4 
Hugh MacLean & Vernon Johnson 
Borderline Productions, POB 3819, 
Glasgow, G431UT, UK 

A truly massive effort to 
document every genre of three 
states from 1960-1993. Everyone 
from Michael Jackson to, say, The 
Spinners (early 60s, Indiana). Line¬ 
up unknown, they released one 
seven- inch. This is part four 
in the series. California, Illii«ois, 
Texas, Arizona and New Mexico 
have been covered in previous 
volumes. Personnel listings tell 
where possible previous and suc¬ 
cessive groups each member was 
in. Exhaustive. Why does it take 
some 

Brits to perform such a worth¬ 
while task? Oh yeah, some pic¬ 
tures included. 

Adrift in the Ether 
Christopher Williams 
Borderline Productions, POB 3819, 
Glasgow, G431UT, UK 

Current British psyche¬ 
delia (1990-19%) is detailed in this 
reference tome. This gets right 
down to the nitty-gritty: cassette 
only releases on up to Hawkwind 
boxed sets. Bands that are extant 
now, are detailed prior to 1990. 
Take a for-instance, The Oroonies. 
Since '85 they put out six cassettes, 
one single and one album. Two 
full pages. Contact addresses are 
provided. Cross referencing helps 
you to race over to relevant sec¬ 
tions. A center section provides 
full-color sleeve reproductions. 
From The Aardvarks to Zuvuya, 
an excellent document. 
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Tot The Money 


as the second example.. .sorry, I 
dozed off there. 

Four songs in, with the 
exception of "Stunned," a song 
stretching barely over the three 
minute mark, I was ready to toss 
Man Ray off as another in an 
endless series of "alternative" 
rock bands feeding off of each 
other. At this time the actual 


moods began to tulv o* • ' 

thinking process. vVhile it is true 
that Man Ray works the narrow 
format so many have used to 
become instant millionaires of 
the presently forgotten variety 
the band has a talent with intri¬ 
cate song structure. On the sur¬ 
face it all sounds common, but 
there below the surface is the 
jagged edge that brought the 
band to Tim/Kerr's attention. 
The nuances of the guitar and 
the touches of "out-there" psy¬ 
chedelics, when combined with a 
pretty pop ballad, "Please Don't 
Leave," and the strange 
"Phallus," result in time well- 
spent. It's not like I just wasted 
close to an hour listening to the 
new Vanessa Williams CD. The 
reward for listening to the whole 
disc is "You Amaze Me." 

Eko Arkenstein 


Girth 

Living Large 
Holladay Records 

The way this music 
sinks in and meanders around is 
a testament to the beauty of their 
creativity. You keep on listening 
and find no recognizable cogs 
that churn out song after song 
that sound the same. Reservoir 
creates this seething rhythm bro¬ 
ken by the seemingly moody 
meandering voice of Matt 
Newman. While some song lyrics 
are so sweet they sound like they 
belong on Sesame Street 
(Happiness), they are all aug¬ 
mented by bass line and beats 
that I found pleasing. The band 


produces a remarkable sound 
that shifts motive with every 
tune. Clyde and Find The Gnome 
characterize the varied rhythm 
this band produces. The sting 
Girth makes gives the impression 
that this band is up to all sorts of 
antics. Even stronger is the feel¬ 
ing that they are much better 
live. They are right at the fringe 
of some deliriousity which is an 
indication of the vibrant and 
truly different undertaking 
they've produced. 

—Mad Reverend 

Lounge-A-Palooza 
Hollywood Records 

I believe Lounge-A- 
Palooza is about the sleaziest, 
trashiest record to come across 
my "desk" this month. All of you 
Southein i v . ' r r . 1 «■ :> 

upset by me Lisane down Fosse 
and Walt Disney are invited to 
have a listen to the first song. 

Ben Folds Five covers "She Don't 
Use Jelly/' What exactly are those 
lyrics referring too? Well, please 
bend over because I have my 
handy ...damn, I almost lost it 
there. There all kinds of excep¬ 
tionally weird combinations of 
artists and songs on the CD. If I 
weren't such a complete idiot, 
and I've already proved my sta¬ 
tus on numerous occasions, I'd 
predict major "units" moved on 
this tiny baby. Steve Lawrence 
and Eddie Gorme cover "Black 
Hole Sun." If anyone thinks that 
duo doesn't use jelly, and a 
pump and...well...before that 
POE imitates a man with a deep 
voiced rendition of "A Rose Is A 
Rose." I could describe every sin¬ 
gle song and offend more people, 
but the "Boss" said "write short." 
The fucker, I can't help it if I'm 
short. Combustible Edison with 
Esquivel? Glen Campbell with 
Michelle Shocked and the Texas 
Tornados? Polly Jean Harvey 
with Eric Drew Feldman? 
Whoever put this compilation 
together is insane. Is Walt actual¬ 
ly still alive and ruling over the 
Hollywood/Disney empire? 
Nostalgia rules America. If a 
song or two from Lounge-A- 
Palooza doesn't appear on some 
radio station and MTV then I 
must be an inebriated Haley 
Mills starring as a chimpanzee in 
Fonzie's new "gun" show. 

Judge Jody 


Snuff 

Potatoes & Melons Wholesale 
Prices Straight From the Lock Up 
Fat Wreck Records 

Supposedly an appetiz¬ 
er to their next full-length studio 
album, this wild rompus of cov¬ 
ers is a nice sidetrack to keep the 
fans distracted, but very pleased, 
in the meantime. Listeners 
familiar with Snuff know this 
guys as a power/speed punk 
band that race through tunes like 
crackheads & glass pipes, stop¬ 
ping only long enough to check 
the damage & move on. The 
recent addition of keyboards & 
angry trombone are a welcome 
supplement to the storm a brew¬ 
ing in the wastelands of straight 
punk gone bad. Don't expect to 
sing along & skank with the 
• 'ovj ;e this lineun is going 
straight f or rhe throat A nice 
warm-up for amphetamine 
freaks, this new album is a hard 
speedball that is a fast shot & 
dumps off the listener at the end 
like a backseat cheerleader after a 
drunken weekend. Check out 
the cover favorites & wet the 
whistle for the new record com¬ 
ing out soon?!? 

—Billy Fish 


Life Of Agony 
Soul Searching Sun 
Roadrunner 



Some will likely dismiss 
Soul Searching Sun as an attempt 
at gaining monetary awards. Life 
Of Agony has produced a radio 
friendly selection of tunes which, 
while remaining heavy, is light 
on the hard. There are hooks 
galore and "My Mind Is 
Dangerous" is so shimmering 
and slick that a segue between 
Counting Crows, Collective Soul 
and Live is not out of the ques¬ 
tion. "Neg" takes the "hit" for¬ 
mula to new realms of accessibil¬ 
ity. Just in case the direction isn't 
clear song #8 is "Heroin 


Dreams." Song #11 is 
"Hemophiliac In Me." Sophie, 
Roadrunner's publicist, told me 
the disc was different, but I did¬ 
n't realize different meant sitting 
around listening to "Modern 
Rock" tracks from the last five 
years and developing a new Life 
Of Agony direction. Soul 
Searching Sun is a collection of 
commercial hard rock music. The 
CD could well break the band 
out to a wider audience than pre¬ 
viously reached and it could 
become a platinum best seller. 
The combination of rough edges, 
despite the polish a few remain, 
the label and Life Of Agony's 
past history will most probably 
cause the PD's of hard modern 
radio and even MTV to ignore 
the release. That reflection on the 
state of America is a sad state¬ 
ment l ecanse Soui Searching Sun 
is an exceptional CD deserving 
more attention than any of the 
previously mentioned band 
names and a poorly written 
SLUG review. 

Babar 

Puller . 

Sugarless 
Tooth & Nail 

Would someone tell me 
whatever happened to DISCORD 
records? Other than the occa¬ 
sional re-releases or tasty single, 1 
never see them putting anything 
out anymore. In any case, here's 
a band that sounds like their 
label, especially from the stand¬ 
point of old JAWBOX or even 
FUGAZI(was I that bold?), & 
makes me want to dig out my 
old vinyl of the DC label & its 
amazing roster of yester-year. 
Intelligent lyrics float above a 
turbulent sea of angry guitar & 
ugly-tin percussion, biting deep 
into the listener's mind. A 
strange mood is created, as the 
anger of the music is combined 
with the urgent & woeful cries of 
the strong vocals, which are 
some of the best I've heard this 
year(kudos to singer, Mike 
Lewis!). Backed by combining 
with a tight quartet that puts 
down a mean chord jam like no 
other, this record is an amazing 
aggressive attack on the compla¬ 
cent mainstream trash that pol¬ 
lutes the radio airwaves every¬ 
day. If there was any sort of col- 
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Fire eating, sword swallowing, 
ambidextrous, graveyard pillaging, 
pistol packin, dixie whistlin mega-God 
with the body of Pitt and the head of 
whatever. I enjoy mountain biking, 
canoeing, hiking, dogs, cats, children, 
licking the bellys of fat smelly cops, 
grinding on poles, doing the Daffy 
Duck thing when he goes nutty., 
'woo hoo, woo hoo' ..you get the 
picture. Looking for a woman with 
sharp teeth & black lipstick who will 
be my mommy 487.9221 


SINGER, SONGWRITER 

Looking for base, guitar & drums to 
record & tour with. In the styles of 
Tonic, Goo Goo Dolls, Soul Asylum, 

Del Amitri. Must be dedicated & 

willing to do what it takes. 
Originals only. Steve 474-0282 


Buy my God damned MTX 
center channel speaker for 
$80 or I’ll kick your ass 
467.8345 

"STJJTj is TooJcmg Jor a3 

salespeople for local 
& national sales. 

Call 801.487.9221 or 
fax resume to 801.487.1359 

V ; / 7s looKing for aa 

alespeople for local 
& national sales. 

Call 801.487.9221 or 
resume to 801.487.1359 


*** Guitar/Bass Lessons *** 
Beginner to Advanced 

466.8666 

QJfo® H 9 ©(fiXS) cnaOt)®© 

Wanted: single episodes, or 
entire "Get a Ufe” TV series on 
video tape call Mark 519.0701 


Warrm Sapp 

IS A G/RLSC0//T, 


Hey Anthony, 1 have pictures 
of you naked. Guess where I 
got them? Send $50 to 
Steve c/o SLUG 

I SAW YOU... 

We were outside MacFruggles you were 
in a groovy disco number with real 
earth shoes and everything, and I said 
nice shoes and a little piece of spit shot 
out of my mouth and landed on your 
face . You looked at me like I was insane 
and took off. I wanted to ask you your 
name but didn't get the chance . call me. 
— Lon 

your space 

say whatever you want 
$10 

your space 

say whatever you want • 

$10 

■ SLUu IS Iboklng fol ad 

salespeople for local 
& national ales. 

Call 801.487.9221 or 
fax resume to 801.487.1359 


Les Paul Gold Top copy. 

$300 made by Hohner. 
Excellent condition — like 
new! w/ hard case 

Marv 474.1076 

Shobv. 

If you aab thf we turn mo my 
chcwbacca Acrrw mote to my 
BUMfiee 1 AM GO/HG TO K/U YOU// 
—B/U 

your space 

say whatever you want 
$10 


Steve, I have a picture of 
your bare ass from Rory's 
wedding... Send $50 to 
The Maestro c/o SLUG 


Run a Slug Ad. Sell your stuff, speak your mind, scream from your soapbox, 
mindless banter, ANYTHING YOU WANT! $10 a month for 15,000 issues! 
2120 S. 700 E. #H200 s.l.c. ut 84106. email ads@slugmag.com or call 801.487.9221 
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lege radio in Utah(KRCL?), this 
would be a staple played often 
enough to soon become a stan¬ 
dard. As long as TOOTH & 
NAIL keeps finding bands like 
this to sign, then I wouldn't 
worry too much about other 
labels if the tunes are this good. 
—Billy Fish 


The James Taylor Quartet 



Creation 

Acid Jazz/Hollywood 

In case the "reader" has¬ 
n't discovered by now 
Hollywood, yes the label owned 
by the Disney empire, has this 
Acid Jazz offshoot. Not that I'm 
any expert on add jazz, but 1 like 
what I hear from Hollywood. 
Allow me to get this out of the 
way first. The James Taylor 
Quartet is not fronted by that 
guy who looks exactly like Peter 
Breinholt. What is his 
name.. James Taylor? The James 
Taylor Quartet does not release 
sappy singer/songwrit^r pop for 
middle aged women to wet 
themselves over or smarmy love 
songs for middle aged men to 
use in a flaccid attempt to coax 
middle aged women into bed. 
This James Taylor plays the 
organ. Stop it damn it. It isn't 
that kind of organ. The James 
Taylor Quartet QTQ) is adept at 
engaging in a bit of '70s nostal¬ 
gia. For this release the JTQ 
selected the "The Theme From 
'Starsky and Hutch,'" "Theme 
From 'Dirty Harry,"' and 
"Austin's Theme," as their 
"cover" songs. Tom Scott, Lalo 
Schifrin and George Clinton are 
credited as composers. The "cov¬ 
ers" are funked up and the organ 
is an integral part of the cre¬ 
ations. Other band participants 
have their "endorsement" deals. 
N. Robinson plays Premier 
drums, M. Ravelico plays Paiste 
cymbals, but James Taylor is not 
endorsing Hammond organs. 
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Hell, I don't even know if he's 
using one, but it sure sounds like 
it. Everything except the three 
previously mentioned tunes 
bears a J. Taylor copywrite. A lot 
of loser bands are touring the 
West, some are touring Salt Lake 
City, with various interpretations 
of funk. Very few of them man¬ 
age to come correct and Incorpo¬ 
rate the jazz basis of funk. And 
that I believe is acid jazz? The 
"fusion" influence can never be 
denied, but for this release JTQ 
has left "pop" fusion in the dust 
while concentrating on improvi- 
sational funked up jams, inter¬ 
pretations of television themes 
and acid. The longest "jam" on 
the CD stretches to just over five 
minutes. Take that you fucking 
idiotic jam on bands who believe 
you can hold an attention span 
numbed by 15 second television 
commercials, 10 second "news" 
sound bites and two hours spent 
downloading a "song" from the 
Internet. Creation has managed 
to attain a very rare place in my 
musical environment - that 
would be "heavy rotation." 

Herb Addict 

Pansy Division 

More Lovin' From Our Oven 

Lookout! 

I remember the tjme I 
caught a glimpse of a Pansy 
Division single(& gay pornogra¬ 
phy!) for the first time. My 
friend that I worked with at the 
record store had a couple LOOK¬ 
OUT! singles on top of his music 
bin in the office & I was assault¬ 
ed visually by two boys orally 
satisfying each other on pink silk 
sheets. I didn't know what was 
up, so to speak, & decided to let 
the records play, soon realizing it 
was gay punk & damn good at 
that! This was a year before fel¬ 
low label-mates GREEN DAY 
had them opening up for most of 
their North American tour & 
soon giving everyone a taste of 
gay fun & punk rock. Years later 
& pushing out their fifth album, 
most fans of great punk are 
familiar with their brand of out¬ 
rageous music, coupled with 
comedy & "tongue in cheek" 
lyrics that will have gay & 
straights laughing together on 
most of the cuts. I especially 
love the semi-cover of "Breaking 
the Law...the Sodomy Law," as 
well as the track, "Queer to the 


Core," produced by the king of 
crunch, Mr. STEVE ALBIN1. A 
new studio album is due out in 
spring of '98, but this i a great 
snack to tide over the fans of 
these bum-jugging boys until 
then. 

—Billy Fish 


Jah Wobble Presents 



The Inspiration Of William 
Blake / Thirsty Ear 


For this recording Jah 
Wobble became so enamored by 
the poetry and painting of 
William Blake that he created an 
album to showcase the words 
and images. Obviously, based 
upon Blake's work, the CD falls 
into the space or electronic cate¬ 
gory. The words space and elec¬ 
tronic are not to be misinterpret¬ 
ed to mean "electronica" or any 
form of techno. The music, which 
Wobble accompanies with spo¬ 
ken word, is atmospheric. The 
booklet gives credit for "atmos¬ 
pheres" with both Wobble and 
Mark Ferda receiving the same. 
At times the music is sleepy and 
at other times a. sense of dread 
fills the sound waves. 
Otherworldly chants, baby's 
voices, cries, and as per Wobble's 
past work the presence of the 
third world make for a listening 
experience demanding total con¬ 
centration. Reading, yes, "I want 
music I can read to," might work 
- as long as the material of 
choice is a book of Blake. Wobble 
writes, "Blake demonstrated the 
perfect balance between heaven 
and earth, good and evil, man 
and woman, yin and yang: two 
archetypal forms moving against 
each other and yet in harmony," 
in the liner notes. The quiet, pret¬ 
ty portions of the CD are more 
than balanced by Wobble's read¬ 
ing of "Auguries Of Innocence." 
That reading alone is reason 
enough to purchase the CD as 
sort of an "audio book," with a 
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musical background. 

Wilhelm da Foe 

The Mr. T Experience 
Revenge is Sweet, & So Are You 
Lookout! 

Another constantly 
touring band from the East Bay, 
these kings of pop-punk are back 
with another tasty entree for 
your listening pleasure. I can 
still picture the high school kid¬ 
dies at the record store years ago 
digging all over the first time I 
played MTX for them on the 
store stereo, & this kicking album 
is guaranteed to have the same 
effect on the youth of 
America(cool youth, that is!). 
Simple & direct, the poppy love 
songs are infectious, quickly forc¬ 
ing the listener to tap his or her 
toe to the sticky beat of the punk 
babies. 

& their smooth punk approach. 
The highlight of the record is 
definitely the 

country-fried styling of "Hella 
Dumb," that sports a unique 
steel guitar lead that comes out 
of nowhere & sticks the landing 
right on your cerebrum. The 
sounds of old school bossa nova 
are also evident in "I don't need 
you now," which is my personal 
fav cut. East Bay punk has 
always been the best punk from 
the West Coast, & MTX proves 
that one more time with their lat¬ 
est slice of pure pop/punk 
heaven! 

—Billy Fish 


Jack Off Jill 



Sexless Demons and Scars 
Risk Records 

Does anyone know 
about the new CD rating system? 
Some woman approached me the 
other day and inquired about the 
rating of the Backstreet Boys. 
Rating? "What is this CD rated?" 
I'll be fucked if l know. What rat¬ 
ing did the sex that gave you the 
children you are so interested in 
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Plastique Valentine 
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sheltering while the bishop, the 
school teacher, their uncle, the 
neighbor and your husband 
assault them out of your sight 
receive? Jack Off Jill has the 
"explicit lyrics" sticker. 

Jack Off Jill appears to 
be three girls and a boy I'm not 
sure about Ho Ho Spade. It looks 
male. The major question sur¬ 
rounding Jack Off Jill and Sexless 
Demons And Scars is, "if this 
band were all male would any¬ 
one pay attention to them?" 
People pay attention to Marilyn 
Manson don't they? Marilyn 
Manson appears in the thank 
you portion of the booklet. The 
music is not industrial or even 
that heavy. It's fairly primitive 
rock 'n' roll with Jessicka as the 
tried and true, nasty little girl 
singer, who screams at times. 
"American Made" is about stab¬ 
bing Mom's apple pie as it exits 
the Betty Crocker oven. 
"Horrible" concerns cannibalism. 
"My Cat" is about a pussy super- 
star who bums the bible and can 
eat a whole watermelon. "Super 
Sadist" is about a super asshole, 
super nothing, super sarcastic, 
super sedated, super sadist. 
"Devil With The Black Dress On" 
concerns the kids who sure like 
the devil these days. It continues. 
Here a few of the more provoca¬ 
tive lyrics from the remaining 
eight songs. "Hy chew toy head, 
you're swollen and disfigured, if 
I stretch out your face do you 
feel any bigger. If I piss in your 
eyes will you will you...why are 
my lips so why are my are my 
why are my lips so swollen." 
"Evil boy still tye best peanut 
butter smeared on his chest get 
real close you'll get a taste of lol- 
lirot." "Call me the tumdump- 
ster call me a cunt, call me 
clever." The bonus track is 
"Angels Fuck." On bass is Agent 
Moulder and on drums is 
Lauracet. Ho Ho plays guitar. 


Sexless Demons And Scars has 
found my player on more than 
one occasion. Call it morbid, sick, 
twisted curiosity or call it an 
unsettling punk CD from some 
girls living in a netherworld of 
darkness. "What if angels fuck 
and devils kiss?" 

Gollumflesh 

• 

Limp 

Pop & Disorderly 
Honest Don's 

If you could break punk 
rock in the 90's into only two cat¬ 
egories, it could be seen as either 
fun-pop punk(RANCID, 
SQUIRTGUN, GROOVIE 
GHOULIES) or the harsher, 
speedcore punk (PENNYWISE, 
SUBMISSIVES, WELT) that most 
bands drop into. Many 
people(like myself) listen to a lot 
of both, reviewing or recreation¬ 
al. Limp is a band that can sit 
on the fence with one foot in 
either category, at times fun & 
happy, with schoolboy charms & 
catchy hooks in their pop lyrics. 
But just when you start to get a 
bit too relaxed, they rip into a 
frenzy of lightening chords & 
blazing, double-foot pumping 
drums, throwing you right back 
in your seat for the ride of your 
musical life. Obviously listening 
& influenced by a variety of 
punk music, past & present. 

Limp is a well-rounded band 
that can offer a legitimate appeal 
to any punk lover, from the kid 
skater digging a catchy tune to 
coast along with, as well as the 
core listener wanting to bash 
knuckles against a mean & tough 
chord progression. A great 
young band that keeps their side 
of punk fresh, as well as alive, 
keep your eyes k ears open for 
them in the record store & on the 
road, playing live. They're legit, 
punk comrades! 

—Billy Fish 



GUTTERMOUTH 


Guttennouth / Musical Monkey 
Nitro Records 

Guttermouth doesn't 
pull any punches, & never has. 
Their brand of speed punk hits 
as hard lyrically as any band out 
there, taking shots at skaters to 
punk rock posers, as well as 
whining druggies & neglective 
parents. The bottom line is these 
guys are pissed, & how! 

Musically speaking, their punk is 
in the same vein as PENNYWISE 
& maybe NOFX(without the 
humor), bqt land far beyond 
either band with the brutality of 
their lyrics. From stories of 
mothers involved in donkey sex 
shows to teenage groupie 
exploitation, the explicit topics 
are only matched by the random 
targets to harsh on, lashing out at 
everyone in their path. Blistering 
drums & metal school guitars 
ripping through angry chord 
after chord, this is the farthest 
thing from a "feel good" album, 

& I fear the listener who takes 
this shit to heart, 'cause it leads 
down a dark path indeed. In 
the world of music, as well as 
life, not everyone has something 
good or positive to say, & this is 
a screaming example of those 
with a chip on their shoulder. 
Maybe think of them as the sec¬ 
ond cousins of the DEAD 
KENNEDYS, without the politi¬ 
cal insight or humor. Either way, 
it is definitely a rude wakeup call 
for the mainstream pop-punk 
world. Care to try yourself? 

—Billy Fish 

Colin Newman 

Bastard 

swim* 

Bastard falls someplace 
between Colin Newman's experi¬ 
ments with ambiance and pop. It 
seems a bit strange that a man 
who was a part of the most influ¬ 
ential band since the Velvet 
Underground, Wire, would turn 
up as a practitioner of the "new" 
art form now tagged forever as 
"electronica." Bastard, if the title 
didn't offend them, is another 
CD recommended for the older 
folks who attend those weird 
seminars. There are many unhap¬ 
py people in the world and a 
large number of them have 
money to bum. Charlatans pass 
off "new age" music, diet, medi¬ 
tation, sitting in the comer on a 
high stool while wearing only 


boxer shorts, crouching beneath 
an elm tree until a bird shits on 
the head or other idiotic healing 
rituals. The people the charlatans 
prey upon are very interested in 
instrumental music produced 
using electronic means. Bastard 
would appeal to their sense of 
fashion because it is all instru¬ 
mental and electronic instru¬ 
ments are combined with more 
organic tools of music making to 
produce sounds approaching the 
ambient "healing waterfall," at 
the same time as the heartbeat 
accompanying strenuous physi¬ 
cal activity is used for its rhyth¬ 
mic texture. What this all means 
is that Bastard is a disc for the 
chill out/mellow out room so 
favored by modern "electronica" 
music devotees and if the proper 
charlatan discovered it the CD 
could well become the music for 
grey haired old women to use in 
an attempt to lose weight, forget 
their abusive/drunken spouse or 
calm the bastard grandchildren 
their spoiled and irresponsible 
offspring have created. 

Cusco Thomas 

Groovie Ghoulies 
Re-Animation Festival 
Lookout! 

Busting out of their 
Sacramento coffins, the ghoulish 
gang from northern California 
are back with another chapter in 
scary rock & roll, guaranteed to 
kick your zombie butts back in 
line! If you didn't catch their 
amazing live show last month 
opening up for the MUFFS(I was 
out of town & am still kicking 
myself!) or earlier releases (this is 
their fourth!), then you are in for 
a true "Trick or Treat!" Basing 
their lyrical content on a love for 
old horror movies, this new 
offering from the punk cauldron 
is a fun & often hysterical 
approach to RAMONES-esque 
tunes that are as infectious as the 
bubonic plague. Sporting an 
even heavier sound than the 
three prior albums before, the 
sonic drumming of new drum¬ 
mer Danny 

Panic(RIVERD ALES/SCREECH¬ 
ING WEASEL) is a sticky-sweet 
compliment to the powerful bass 
of Kepi & the distorted garage 
antics on guitar of Mr. Roach. 
Kepi's singing is faintly familiar 
of a young JAGGER, believe it or 
not! Currently resting at #1 on 
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REVIEWS 

AfereOnlytaW 
Vor The Moneys 


my punk releases of '97,1 really 
can't get enough of this spooky 
shot of fun rock & roll. Plans to 
keep touring through the fall 
with the MR. T EXPERIENCE 
will hopefully land this young 
band back in SLC's lap for anoth¬ 
er chance for everyone(especially 
myself!) to get a taste of the live 
show. Until then, search your 
local indie stores & get this plat¬ 
ter that will have you dancing in 
the graveyards through the wee 
hours of the night! 

—Billy Fish 

This Are Moon Ska Volume 2 
A Ska Sampler From Moon Ska 
Moon Ska New York City 
Ska Island 
Island Records 

Two samplers in one 
issue? This Are Moon Ska 
Volume 2 should have received 
coverage last issue, but due to 
the usual laziness it wasn't. Ska 
Island is an advance CD from 
Island records. The release date 
is undetermined. Island is cele¬ 


brating an Anniversary and there 
are at least two other ska compi¬ 
lations planned from the label. 
Ska Island has a variety of mater¬ 
ial from bands all over the world, 
the CD mixes legendary 
Jamaican artists with contempo¬ 
rary artists. Reportedly the two 
other compilations are all-vintage 
ska. Moon Ska was formed in 
1983 and they claim to be the 
first and longest lasting 
American label devoted to ska. 
They are very busy promoting 
the "Third Wave" of ska as they 
call it and the CD was sent in the 
hope that SLUG would run a fea¬ 
ture article. That could happen in 
the future, but at this point time 
is limited. Who believes writing 
pays the bills? This Are Moon 
Ska Volume 2 has 22 songs, one 
each from the 22 featured bands. 
The Toasters, of course, start 
things right off with "I Wasn't 
Going To Call You Anyway." 
After years and years of experi¬ 
ence in this business I've discov¬ 
ered that, for the most part, the 
more traditional ska form is most 
attractive to my ears. Ska with 
the jazz and R&B influence readi¬ 
ly apparent, ska that swings. For 
that form look especially to Isaac 
Green & The Skalers and the NY 
Ska Ensemble. The tunes from 
both acts feature female vocalists, 
which is somewhat rare in my 
experience. I have yet to view a 
local ska band fronted by a 
female. It could be the 


I COULD NEVER HOPE 
Formaldehyde And Seek 



"...easily the best thing I've heard recently from a local rock band . ” 

- William Athey, The Event July 3 rd 1997 

AVAILABLE AT: 

Graywhale CD Layton Raunch Records 

Salt City CD’s Graywhale Ogden 

or send $4 to: Josh Robins PO Box 573 kaysville, ltah 84037-0573 

FOR A CASSETTE 


"returned" or "waiting-for-a- 
call" missionary aspect of the 
Provo/Orem hotbed. Most of 
Moon Ska Volume 2 sticks pretty 
close to the traditional form. 
There are a couple of exceptions, 
but if the "Third Wave" and tra¬ 
ditional are of interest check out 
the second volume. I didn't 
receive Volume 1, which might 
be the Punk-Core disc. I'd love to 
hear more Mephiskapheles, my 
favorite of the non traditional 
bands, but oh well. 

Two bands appear on 
both CDs. The Toasters visit Ska 
Island with "The Stage." Believe 
it or not they are "toasting." My 
copy is an advance without any 
"press" materials and I'm not 
"expert" enough on the music to 
determine the year it was record¬ 
ed. Laurel Aitken appears on the 
Moon Ska disc with "Rudi 
Wedding" and Ska Island with 
"Rudi Girl." He's into the rude 
thing. Prince Buster & the 
Skatalites open Ska Island with 
soul. I love independent labels 
and Moon Ska is doing a tremen¬ 
dous job, but I have to be honest. 
The big label has the better com¬ 
pilation. They've been at it for 35 
years. The disc sound is impecca¬ 
ble, Gaz Mayall, leader of the 
Trojans produced and the 
Jamaicans are nearly impossible 
to beat. Again the presence of a 
female vocalist provides a high¬ 
light. Doreen Shaffer backed by 
the Skatalites very nearly had me 

_ out of the chair 

to skank about 
the living space. 
The sax break is 
beautiful and so 
is Doreen's 
voice. R&B, 
soul, swing and 
jazz combined 
make "Can't 
You See." I'm 
feeling all irie 
mon. Fishbone 
checks in before 
a learning expe¬ 
rience occurs. 
Ernest Ranglin 
backed by Jump 
With Joy covers 
Bill Doggett's 
Honky Tonk 
Parts 1 & 2." 
Fucking blues, 
swing, boogie 
woogie piano 
and rockabilly 


guitar on a ska tune? Investigate 
your roots. How about that Mr. 
White Boy missionary? That 
song is followed by another his¬ 
tory lesson. Dan-I again with 
Jump With Joy backing covers 
Robert Parkers R&B classic 
"Barefootin'" One more song 
deserves a mention simply 
because the band is my favorite 
ska band on the planet at the cur¬ 
rent time. Incredibly enough it 
follows "Honky Tonk Parts 1 & 
2" and "Barefootin'." Hepcat has 
one song, "Penny Reel," on Ska 
Island and Moon Ska has an 
entire Hepcat album available. 
There ya go Moon Ska, there's 
your plug. If the Hepcat song 
seems good then search for Out 
Of Nowhere, on the Moon Ska 
label. 

Better Red Than Dread 



WE cANNoT REVIEW 
EVERY CD WE GET, 
BUT you didn't 
SEE yoURS, MAYBE 
WE Don't HAVE IT... 
oR MAYBE 
IT SUcBED 
REAL BAD. 
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STRIFE 

In This Defiance 
Victory 

Three years after the release of 
ONE TRUTH, the band Strife has 
released their politically and 
socially charged music on IN 
THIS DEFIANCE. The music is 
played at a frantic pace and the 
lyrics are sung to sound like 
these boys have something to 
say. I don't have a lyric sheet, 
and in listening to the disc can't 
really understand everything 
said, so I'll just have to go with 
the feeling on that. The front 
cover depicts a person in chains, 
surrounded by pictures of hypo¬ 
dermic needles, a gun, smashed 
liquor bottles, and money - 
maybe that was my first clue. 

SHELTER 

Beyond Planet Earth 
Roadrunner 

I missed the last Salt Lake 
appearance by Shelter because 
the folks were in town and I had 
to do a little entertaining. 

Which, by the way, I did without 
ever bringing up the fact that it 
was killing me inside to miss the 
show (what a good son I am). 
Luckily, with parents two thou¬ 
sand miles away, I was able to go 
to the August 16th performance 



response from the crowd, Ray 
Cappo, Porcell and Co. charged 
on through many of the songs 
from their last album, MANTRA. 
Due to time constraints. Shelter 
was only able to perform about 
eight songs (heaven forbid the 
"boys" be deprived of any of 
their disco dance). Ray proceed¬ 
ed, in true hardcore fashion, to 
get involvement from the crowd. 
After a few songs, the front of 
the stage was crowded with 
Shelter fans that were singing 
along - Ray was no doubt 
pleased by this showing of sup¬ 
port. BEYOND PLANET 
EARTH finds Shelter spreading 
it's musical wings more than 
ever. This release has a much 
more dynamic sound and feel to 
it. Though most of the disc is 
filled with straight-forward hard¬ 
core grooves, different styles and 
sounds were experimented with. 
Serious Shelter enthusiasts will 
be pleased with the sing-along 
potential of most of the songs. It 
almost seems like Ray keeps that 
in mind when he's writing his 
songs. Ray Cappo - the nicest 
guy in hardcore. 

THE QUIET ROOM 

Introspect 

Dominion 

I want to make sure I get 
across how incredibly good this 
release is. Only maybe one in 
one hundred CDs that I get 
impress me as much as INTRO¬ 
SPECT by The Quiet Room. 
INTROSPECT is a progressive 
metal monster. This Denver 
based, six piece displays a semi¬ 
full of technical ability, individ¬ 
ual mastery of their instruments, 
a true understanding of song 
composition, and the ability to 


tie it all together into a unique 
musical offering. One of the 
aspects of this disc that I enjoyed 
the most (other than the serious 
gun-slinging guitar solos) was 
the fact that this band knows the 
importance of keeping it heavy. 
I've seen many good bands of 
this caliber put too much empha¬ 
sis on being dark and moody in 
an attempt to be artsy, and then 
the emotions that were to be con¬ 
veyed are lost in all of the 
boob'n. This isn't the case with 
The Quiet Room. I think the disc 
should have been titled, INTRO¬ 
SPECT (then I'm going to whack 
you in 'yo damn head with a 
crushing guitar riff or two.). 

PURGED 
Form Of Release 
Metal Blade 

The Australian metal band. 
Purged have released their debut 
on Metal Blade. This release is 
pretty good. It's not great, but a 
good first release. I hear some 
good things going on, but the 
band needs to work on honing 
their own sound more - especial¬ 
ly the vocals. Purged has 
enough going for them that I'm 
sure this will come in time. I 
wish I could stay away from the 
comparisons on this one, but the 
Metallica similarities are undeni¬ 
able. That is earlier Metallica, 
before they became a southern 
rock band. 

ICED EARTH 
Days Of Purgatory 
Century Media 

Iced Earth's fifth album, THE 
DARK SAGA, found the band 
enjoying some of the recognition 
that they deserved. At this point 
in the band's career, they felt that 
their early material was just a 
distant memory. In an effort to 
rectify this situation. Iced Earth 
decided to re-release some of 
their earliest material- with a 
twist. Instead of just releasing 
old material, they have reworked 
the original material. The origi¬ 
nal guitar-work was used, giving 
the songs that raw '80s metal 
feel. Most of the other instru¬ 
ments and the vocals have been 
updated to give the early materi¬ 
al the benefit of the band's added 
experience and the vocal abilities 
of Matthew Barlow (added since 
the material was first recorded). 
This is for the metal fan that 





needs a good Iced Earth history 
lesson. The songs have a dated 
sound as they should, but the 
updates were a nice touch. 

HECATE ENTHRONED 
Upon Promeathean Shores 
Death Records 

I sat down to read the bio for 
the band Hecate Enthroned. It 
went something like this: The 
band Daemonum was formed in 
1993 with Jon on bass and vocals, 
Nigel and Marc on guitars, and 
someone on drums. After a year 
Jon left to join Cradle Of Filth, 
but the band kept on playing 
their death/black metal with 
someone new on bass and 
vocals. A year and a half later a 
new drummer joined the band, 
and Jon returned to take over the 
vocals. At this point, the band 
changed their name to Hecate 
Enthroned. H.E. recorded the 
demo AN ODE FOR A HAUNT¬ 
ED WOOD, which would later 
be remixed into UPON 
PROMEATHEAN SHORES, but 
before the release the drummer, 
keyboard and bass player were 
replaced with Michael on key¬ 
boards and Paul on bass....Does 
anyone know how I can get the 
last thirty minutes of my life 
back? 

THE GATHERING 
Nighttime Birds 
Century Media 

After the 1995 release of 
MANDYLION, the six musicians 
from Holland that make up The 
Gathering are releasing NIGHT¬ 
TIME BIRDS. The band original¬ 
ly started out playing death 
metal, but with the eventual line¬ 
up changes and differences in 
musical direction. The Gathering 
can hardly be categorized as easi¬ 
ly anymore. With all six mem¬ 
bers returning from the last 
release, fronted by vocalist 
Anneke Van Giersbergen, the 









band has further solidified it's 
somber, "atmospheric" sound. 
Anneke has every bit of the 


vocal abilities of an Enya or 
Amos, but instead of a bunch of 
crap going on in the back¬ 
ground, the five remaining 
members create a soundscape 
that elevates and compliments 
Anneke's flowing vocal style. 

DARK FUNERAL 

The Secrets Of The Black Arts 

Death Records 

Man this music is black, black, 
black. This is as black as black 
metal gets. It 7 s black dammit, 
and with songs like "When 
Angels Die Forever", "Satan's 
Mayhem", and "Satanic Blood", 

I would say my point has been 
amply driven home. I just wish 
the lyrics were printed in the 
cover. Sickness. What could the 
neighbors possibly be thinking 
when Tm listening to this stuff 
for review?, "...I don't think he 
can get to us with the doors 
locked! Did you happen to pick 
up that eighty pound bag of gar¬ 
lic yet? Have you seen the cat 
lately?" 


DEAD BY DAWN 
After I Eat You Brains 
When I received a delivery 
notice and saw that the sender 
was Dead By Damn, I though 
"What in the hell?". I went and 
picked up the package from the 
P.O. and found it was from 
Canada's, Dead By Dawn. How 


DEAD by DAWN 
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a band from Canada would get 
my home address I'll never 
know, but let me take a moment 
to make a point. I've received 
many releases from unsigned 
Canadian bands (or, at least a 
couple), but haven't gotten a sin¬ 
gle thing from a heavy local 
band. What's with that? Use 
the resources right in front of 
your faces. Anyway, Dead By 
Dawn and their "alter egos" 
have put together an impressive 
musical package. From the 
looks of the band, it appears 
these guys are vying for position 
to dethrone Marylin Manson. I 
couldn't tell you if they sound 
like M.M. though - I've only 
heard the M.M. remake of the 
Eurythmics song on MTV that 
should never have been record¬ 
ed in the first place, and only as 
much as they can squeeze in 
before I can grab the remote. 
Dead By Dawn play their night¬ 
marish, ghoul summoning, 
blood curdling music like they 
mean some serious business. 

Any further questions? Write 
D.B.D. at P.O. Box 90057,1436 
Queen St. W., Toronto, Ontario, 
M6K 1M2. 

BIOHAZARD 
No Holds Barred 
Roadrunner 

If you didn't get enough of 
Biohazard live when they were 
in Salt Lake, then your in luck. 
NO HOLDS BARRED, the first 
live album from the band, 
should make even the most 
hardened Biohazard fan happy. 
The 63 minutes and 24 tracks 
played should also have been 
enough time to get the band's 
"positive". New York-thug-style 
message across to the German 
audience. NHB features songs 
from all four of Biohazard's 
albums, as well as their cover of 
Black Sabbath's, "After Forever". 
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Friday, September 5 
Mountain Hippie - Ashbury Pub 
Sturgeon General - Burt's Tiki Lounge 
Backwash - Dead Goat 
The Pedestrians - Grizzly's 
Disco Drippers - Liquid Joes 
Cokleo/Moon Family - Spankys 
Gamma Rays - Zephyr 

Saturday, September 6 
DJ NEBULA - Ashbury Pub 
Gene Loves Jezebel - Barbwire 
Gravel - Grizzly's 
Jack Mormons - Burt's Tiki Lounge 
Backwash - Dead Goat 
Disco Drippers - Liquid Joes 
ASA/Marmalade Hill - Spenky's 
Papa Chubby - Zephyr 

Monday, September 8 
Chola - Ashbury Pub 
W.C. Clark - Dead Goat 
Gov't Mule/Anders Osborne - Zephyr 

Tuesday, September 9 
Mary Tebbs & Friends - Ashbury Pub 
Country Melvins - Dead Goat 
Loud Silence - Grizzly's 
Insipid Brown/Elbo Finn - Trolley Square 
Common Certs - Zephyr 

Wednesday, September 10 
Klub Eklekstacy - Ashbury Pub 
The Clots - Dead Goat 
Marigold/Similar/Opposition - Grizzly's 
Thad & the Marconians - Liquid Joes 
Porno Carpet/Fade - Spanky's 
Jack Mormons/Girth - Zephyr 

Thursday, September 11 
Gigi Love Band - Ashbury Pub 
Tanya & the Townsmen - Burt 7 s Tiki 
Lounge 

Sketch/The Uneven - Dead Goat 
ASA - Liquid Joes 
Dog's Eye View * Zephyr 

Friday, September 12 
Doriella Du Fontaine - Ashbury Pub 
Gigi Love Band - Burt's Tiki Lounge 
Fat Paw - Liquid Joes 
Wooden Sltas/Point - Spankys 
Rubber Neck - Zephyr 

Saturday, September 13 


DJ NEBULA - Ashbury Pub 
Pagan Love Gods - Burt's Tiki Lounge 
Strung Out - Bricks 
Papa Kega * Dead Goat 
Abstrak - Liquid Joe's 
Sketch/Zina/Pompelli Sneeks - Spankys 
Five Fingers of Funk - Zephyr 

Monday, September 15 
Gigi Love and Friends - Ashbury Pub 
Ten Foot Pol/Guttermouth - Bricks 
Percy Struthers Band - Dead Goat 
Bazooka - Zephyr 

Tuesday, September 16 
ASA Acoustic - Ashbury Pub 
Trouser Trout - Dead Goat 
Skunk Anansie/Rule 62 - Spankys 
Dave Hole - Zephyr 

Wednesday, September 17 
Klub Eklekstacy - Ashbury Pub 
Poink - Burt's Tiki Lounge 
House of Cards - Dead Goat 
The Machine Gun T.V. - Spankys 
Auntie Christ - DV8 

Thursday, September 18 
Gigi Love Band - Burt's Tiki Lounge 
legendary Pink Dots - DV8 
Zak Lee - Dead Goat 
Fat -Spankys 

Jazz Mandolin Project - Zephyr 

Friday, September 19 
Donner Party - Ashbury Pub 
Sturgeon General - Burt's Tiki Lounge 
Euphio Project - Dead Goat 
Lugnut/Higher Power - Spanky's 
Disco Drippers - Zephyr 

Saturday, September 20 
DJ NEBULA - Ashbury Pub 
Smak Daddy - Burt's Tiki Lounge 
I-Roots - Dead Goat 
12 Speed /Blanche - Spankys 
Disco Drippers - Zephyr 

Sunday, September 21 
Acoustic Goat - Dead Goat 
Metal Tears - Zephyr 

Monday, September 22 
John Flanders & Friends - Ashbury Pub 
Kap Brothers - Dead Goat 
Eastwood - Zephyr 


Tuesday, September 23 
Mary Tebbs & Friends - Ashbury Pub 
Gigi Love Band - Dead Goat 

Wednesday, September 24 
Klub Eklekstacy - Ashbury Pub 
Ludlow - Burt's Tiki Lounge 
Trouser Trout - Dead Goat 
Wood Slats/Marlee MaCloud - Spankys 
David Lindley/Wally Ingram - Zephyr 

Thursday, September 25 
Yuri's World - Ashbury Pub 
Tempo Timers - Burt's Tiki Lounge 
Blue Healer - Dead Goat 
Headshake - Spankys 
String Cheese Incident - Zephyr 

Friday, September 26 
We the Living - Ashbury Pub 
Los Hermanos Brothers - Burt's Tiki 
Lounge 

Andy Mine - Dead Goat 
River Bed Jed/Abstrak - Spankys 
String Cheese Incident - Zephyr 

Saturday, September 27 
DJ Nebula -Ashbury Pub 
Pagan Love Gods - Dead Goat 
Jive Kats - Dead Goat 
Wicked Innocence/Jesus Ridess A 
Rickshaw - Spankys 
Salsa Brava - Zephyr 

Sunday, September 28 
Acoustic Goat - Dead Goat 
Reckless - Zephyr 

Monday, September 29 
Chill & Friends - Ashbury Pub 
Jonny Bassett - Dead Goat 

Tuesday, September 30 
ASA Acoustic - Ashbury Pub 
Fliptops - Dead Goat 
Buckweat Zydecho -Zephyr 


SLUG 4d 


our website is www.slugmag.com 















FUTURE LEADERS Of ' 
AMERICA... BE PREPARE 




Making Friends available on cd/lp/cass 
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